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A WITTIE AND 

PLEASANT 



COMEDIE, 

As ic was Adled by hisMaiefties Seruants at 
the Blacke-F ricrs and the Globe, 



Written 

By William Shakespeare. 









Snter Ferdinand King of Navarre, Berowne, Longauill \ 
and D.vwane* t 

Ferdinand • 

^5\St Fame, that all hunt after in their Hues, 

^ Liueregillredvpon our brazen Tombes, 

H .nd chen grace vs in the difgrace of death : 
A/hen fpighc of cormorant deuouriug Time, 

i ^SS^i Yh’endc-uour of this prefent breach may buy 

That honour which (hall batehisfythes keenc edge. 

And makevs heyrcsofall eternitie. 

Therefore braue co iquerors, for fo you are, 

That warre againft your owne affections. 

And the huge Armie of the worlds defires. 

Ourlate edtd (hall ftrongly (land in force , 

N attar (hall be the wonderof the world. 

Our Court (hall be a 1 itt le Academe , 

Still and contemplatiuc in liuing Art, 

You three, B or owne, Dttm/iine, and Lone mill 
H.uie fworne for three yceres terme, to liue with a». 

My fellow fc hollers, and to kcepe thofe (Scutes 
lh at are recorded in this fcedule hqcre. 

Youroatbesare paft, and now fiibfcribe your names 
Tmt his owne hand may ftrike his honour down? 
ThatviolatesthefmalJert branch herein: * 

are arm> d to doe, as fworne to doe 
Subfcribc toyour deepc oathes, and kcepe it to. 
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Louen^bGuFTJojfd 

LoMamU.l am refolu’d, ’tis but a three ycercs &&: 

I he romde fliall banquet, though the body pine, 

3Fat paunches haue leanc pates: and dainne bus 
Make rich the ribs, but banquerout the wits. 

D untune. MylouingLord, Dumane ismortafiedj 
The groiler manner of thefe worlds delights. 

He tlirowcsvpon the grclfc worlds bafer flaues: 

To lcue, to wealth, tc pompe.I pme and die*. 

With all thefe liuing in rhilofophic. 

Berowr.e, I can but fay their proteftationoucr. 

So much, deere Liege, I haue already Cworne,, 

That is, to Hue and ftudy hcers threcyeeres. 

But there are other drift obferuanccs : 

As not to fee a woman in thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke to touch no food 
And but one mcale on euery day befidc: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to fleepc but three homes in thenight, . J ; 

And not be fccnc to winke of all theday. 

When I was wont to thinkc no hartnc all night, ^ 

And make a darke night too of halfe the day ? 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there. , 

O, thefe are barren taskes. too hard to.keepCj 
Not to fee Ladyes, ftudy, fa ft, not fleepc. 

Ferd. Your oath is paft, to paffe away from thefe. 

Berow. Let me fay no my.Licdgc,and jfyoupleafe, 

2 onely fworc to ftudy with your grace, . 

And day hecre inyour Couttfor three yecrcs fpace. 

Lcr.ga. Youfwore to that Berowne, and to the red. 

Berorr. By yea and nay fir, then I fworc i tried,, 

What isthc endofdudy,lctmeknowf 

Fer. Why that to know whichclfe we Ihould not know. 
Bcr. Things hid Sc bard 'you meant) f rom common fcnfe», 
Ferd . I, that is dudies god-likc recompcncc 
Bero . Come on then, I will fwearetoftudy, fo, 
Toknowthcthing I am forbid io know: 

As thus, to ftudy where 1 well may dine , 

Wheal too fad cxprcdely am forbid. 
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* 11 Lcues labours lojl. 

©r ftudy whereto meete feme Miftrcffe fine. 

When Midrclles from common fenfe are hid, 

Gr haiiingfwome too hard a keeping oath, 

Stodie to breake it, and not breake my troth, 

]f ftudiesgainebe thus, and thisbefoe, 

Studio knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Syveere me tochis, and 1 will nec’refay no. ^ _ 

Ferd. Thefe bethedops that hinder ftudie quite. 

And traine our intellefts to vaine delight. 

Eer. Why ? all delights are vaine, and that mod vaine 
Which with* painc purchas’d,dotli inherit paine. 

As painefully to poare vpon a Booke , 

To l'ecke thelight of truth, while truth thewhile 
Dothfalfcly blindc the eyc-fight of his lookc : 

Light feeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So ere you findewhere light in darkenelle lies. 

Your light growes darke by loofingof your eyes. 

Studieme howtcpleafc thc eyeindccde, . 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, ! *i 

Who dazling fo, thar cycfliallbe hisheecf, 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Studic is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey lookes : 

Small hauecontinuall plodders euer wonne, 

Saue bale authority from others Bookcs. 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heauens lights, , 

Thatgiuea name to euery fixed Starre, ■ 

Haue no more profit of their fhining nights/ 

Then thofe that walke and wot not what they are. 

Too much to know, isto know nought but fame: 

And euery Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer. How wellhee’s read, to reafon againd reading. , 

Drew. Proceeded well, to ftop all good proceeding. 

Lor.. Heewecdes thecorne, and dill lets grow the weeding. 
B er. The fprir.g is nearc when greenc geefle arc abreeding, , 
low fo! lowcs that 
B er . Fit in hi s plat e and time. 

Durr;, In reafon nothing. 
s «*» Something then in rime. „ 

A • 3 . FJenL- 
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Ferd. Berownc islikean enuious Raping Frog, 

Thac bites the firft borne Infants of the Swing. 

t .-.Well, fay * why fliouWptoudSutnmerboaft, 

Before the birds haue any caufe to hns l , 

Why fltould I ioy in any abortiue with .< 

At Chriftmas I no more defirc ^° le * 

Then wiih a Snow in Mayes new tangled fiiowes . 

But like of each thing that in feafon growes. 

tV:\ 

And though I haue for Barbarifrne fpoke more, 

Then for that Angeil knowledge yon can iay, 

Yet confident lie keepe whac 1 haue iworne, 

And bide the penance of each three y eares daye. 

Giue me the paper, let me reade the fame, 

And to theftri&eft decrees lie write my name, 

F*r How well this ycelding refeues thee from fiiame. 

Ber .Item. That no woman (hall come within a rnile of m/ 

Court. 

Hath this bcene proclaimed ? 

Lon. Fours dayesagpe. 

Ber. Let’s fee the penaltie. 

On paineof loofing her tongue. 

Who deuis’d this penaltie < 
i>».Marcy that did I. 

Sweets Lord, and why? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread pena.uc, 

tearmeof thJe yeeres, he (hall endure luch publike fliamc, as 
the reft of the Court (iiall poffibly dcuite. . 

Ber. This Article my Liedge your felfe muft breake, 

FprwcllyouknowherecQmcsin Embaflie 

The French Kings daughter, with your lelfe to lpeake; 

A Miide ofgrace and compleatemaieftie, 

About furrendervp of Aquitaine*. 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bed-rid Father, x h C reforc 



Thereforethis articleis made invaine, 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princelle hither. 

Fer. What fay you Lords ? 

Why, this was quite forgot. 

' Ber. So ftudie euermorc is ouerfhot, 

W hile it doth ftudy to haue What k would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it Ihould : 

'And when it hath the thing it hunteth mod, 

»jis w on as townes with fife, fo Won, fo loft. 

1 Fer. Wee muft of force difperice with this Decree,, 
ghe muft lye here on meere rieceflity. 

Ber. Ncceflity will make vs both fotfworne 
Three thoufand times within this three yeeres fpace t 
For cuery man with his affefls is borne, 

Notby mightmaftrcd.bat by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faith, this word (hallbrcakefor me, 

I am forfworne on meere neccffitiej 
So to the Lawe s at large 1 write my name, 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of eternalhhame. 

Suggeftionsarctoothersasto mee: 

But I btleeue although I feeme fo loth., 

I am the laft that will laft keepe his oth. 

But is there no quickere creation granted ? 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is hanted \ 

With a refined trauailer of Spaine t 
A man in all the worlds new falbion planted,' 
Xhathathamincofphrafesin his brain e : 

One, who the Muficke of his ownevaine tongue, 

Doth rauifti like ihchanting harmonic • 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofcas vnipire of their miitinie. 

This cbilde of fancie that Artnado highr, 

^For interim to our ftudies (hall relate. 

In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight % ■ 

From tawny Spaine loft in the worlds debate. 

How you delight my LordsI know not I. 

But I proteft I louetoheare him lie, 

Andl will vie him for my Minftrcliko 

B er 9 * '. 
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m Louei puvuui s - 

• A’ era. Armada is a root* Multibus wight, 

A man of fite, new words, faihions owne Knight. 

Lon. Cofiard the fwainc and he, Hull be our fport, 

And io io iludte, three yceres is but fnorc* 

But era Confr able with Cofiard with a Letter . 

Cotjfi. Which is the Dakes owne perfon? 

Ber. This fcliow. What would’ili 

(fion. I my felfe reprehend his owne perfon, for I am his graces 
Tharborough; but I would ice his owne pexion iaflcih and 
blood. 

Ber . This is he, 

(Jon. Signeor Arme, Armcc otnmendsyou : 

There’s vilianic abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. Sir the Contcmptschircof arc as touching roee. 

Ber. A letter from the magniii&cnc Armade. 

Ber . How low loeuer the matter , I hope in God for high 
words. 

Lott , A high bopefora low hcauen, God grant vspaticnce. 

Ber. To heateorforb care hearing. 

Lon. To heare racckcly fir, and to laugh moderately, ®r to 
forbcarc both. 

Ber. Well fir, be it as the ftile (lull glue rs caufc to clime in 
the mcrrinelfr. 

Clow. The matteris to mcfir,as concerning Iaquenetta. 
The manner ofit is, I wascaken with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner? 

Clo. In manner and forme following fir,allthofe three, I W3S 
fccne with her in the Mannor houfc, fitting with her vpon the 
Fortne, and taken following her into the Parke : which put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now fir lor the man- 
ner $ it is the manner of a man to fpeake to a woman, for the 
forme in fotne forme. 

Ber. For the following fir. 

Clow . As it ihall follow in my correction, and God defend 
the right. 1 

Ftr. Will you heare this Letter with attention ? 

Ber. As wee would hsarc an Oracle, 

■ - - - C u ' 



sOuesLabours ioj 

flo . Such is the fimplicitie of man to harken after the flelh. 

^ Ferdinan* 

G Reat Depute*, the Welkins Vicegerent, and foie domimtor 
of Nauav, my Joules earths God,atid bodies fefimng pairone: 
Coft. Not a word of fofiard yet. 

F erd. So it is* . . ... 

Co fit It may be fo s but if he fay it is fo, he is in telling true# 

butfo. 

Ferdt Peace* ct. 

Clow. Be co anc, and euery man that dares not tight* 

Ferdt No words, 

Clow * Qfothcrmcnsfccrecs I bcfeech you, 

Ferd. So it is befieged with fable coloured melancholy ,/ did 
commend the black? opprejfmg humour to the mo ft wholefome 
Phyjick e of thy health-giuing ayre : And as I am a Gentleman , 
betooke my felfe to walk? : the time when ? about the fixt houre 9 
when beafis moflgrafe , birds befi peck?, and men ft downe to that 
nourifbment which is called [upper: fo much for the time when* 
Flow for the ground which ? which Imcane I walkt vpen^it is 
yclipedj Thy Parke. Then for the place where ? where I meane I 
did encounter that obfeene and mo ft prepoflerous euent that draw - 
ethfrommy f now-white pen the ebon coloured Ink? y which heere 
then view eft , beholdejffurueyefi y or fee fl* But to the place where? 
It fiandeth T^prth North~eafl and by Safi from the Weft corner 
of thy curious knotted garden; there did I fee that low fpirited 
Swaine , that bafe r JMmow of thy myrth 3 ( Clown. Mee i ) that 
vnlettered fnall knowing foule , ( flow.lAc ?) that Jhallow vajfall 
(Cldw*Stil\inec?)which as I remember >hight Cofiard, ((flow* 
O me ) (or ted and confer ted contrary to thy eftablifbed proclaimed 
Edift and continent Cannon : fVhichwish , b without With this 
l faff on to fay wherein ith : 

Clo . With a Wench. 

Ferd* IV ith a childe of our grandmother hue, a female* or 
fer thy more f weete vnderftanding a woman : him , I ( as my euer 
ejhemcd duly pricks s me on )hauefent to thee, to receiue the meed 
°f pum foment by tby fwee te Cj races Officer Anihony Dull, 4 man 
goodrepute, carriage, b earing efiimation. 

A nth. Me, an’t fliall plcafe your lam Anthony Bull, 
t erd* For Iaquenma (fo is the weaker veffell called ) which I 

B apprehended 







Ti0j7» 

Apprehended with the aforefr.id Swine, ikeepeher euavejfa 
tfthj Law esfutie^ and Shall at the leaf ofthyjweet notice ,b?tne 
her to triad. Thine tn fill complements of denoted and heart-bur- 
ning heat of dutie. 

Don Adriano dc Arniado. 

2er. This is not fa well a* I looked for, but the beftthatc- 
aicrl heard. 

Ter. I the beftfor the worft. But firra, What lay you to this? 

(flow. ,SirI confcftc theWcncb. 

Ter. Did you heare the Proclamation ? 

Clo.. I doe confclTe much of ..the hearing it, but little of the 
marking of it-. 

Ter. It was proclaimcda ye.eres imprifonmem to be taken 
with a Wench. 

(flow. I was taken with none fir,I was taken with a Damofell. 

Ter. Well,it was proclaimed Damofell." 

Clow. This was no Damofell ney ther fir, (he was a Virgin, . 

Fcr. it is fo varied too, for it. was proclaimed Virgin. 

('low. If it were , I denie her. Virginity : I was taken with* 
Maide* 

Ter. This Maid (kaH not ferue year turnefhv . 

Clow. ThiaMaide will ferue my turne fir. 

Kin. jSirJ will pronounce your fcntcnce : You fltail fafia 
Weeke with Branne and.water. 

Clow. I had rather pray a Moncih with Mutton & Porridge 

Kin. And D on zArmado ftiall be your keeper- 
My Lord Berowr.e, fee him dcliuer’dore, 

Apd goe we Lords to put in practice that, . 

Winch each t© other hath fo ftrongly fwornc. . 

Hero. lie lay my head to any good mans hat, . 

T hefe.oat hes end iawes will prouc an idlefcorns. 
birracomeon.. 

Clow. Ifuffer for the truth fir: for true it is, I was takes 
with IacjHenetta fiz Iaqutnetta is a true gir!e,and t hcrefore 
come the fowl e cup of profperitie, affliction may one day f® ! - 5 
tgairie.andvntii! then fit downe borrow. . 

Enter Armado and Moth his page. 

Arm*. Boy, W hat figne is is when a Man of great fp Ir!< 

^ groW^ 




grewes melancholy / 

Boy. A great figne fir, that he will looke fad. 

Brae. Why ? fadneffe is one and the felfc-famc things dearc. 

impe. 

Bey. No no ; O Lord fir no . 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneffe and melancholy my ten- 

dcr Iuuenall ? . . , 

Bsj. By a familiar demonftration of the working, my tough 

figneur. . 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneqr ? 

Boy. Why cender Iuuenall* Why tender Iuuenall} 

Brag. I (poke it tender Iuuenall, as acongruent apithaton, 
appertaining to thy yong daies, which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appertinent title to your olde 
time, which we may name tough, 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Boy. Howmeane you fir, I pretty, andmy faying apt/ or I 
apt, and ray faying prettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie becaufelictle. 

Bey. Little pretty, becaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag . And therefore, bccaufe quicke. 

Boy. Spcakcyou this in my prayfe M after ? 

Brag. In thy condigne praife. 

Boy. I willptaife an Eelc with the fame praife. 

Brag. What? that an Ecle is ingenuous. 

Bey. That an Eelc is quicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quicke in anfwcrs. Thou heat’d roy 
bloud. 

Boy. Iaman'fwer’dftr. 

Brag. Uouenottobccroft. 

Boy. Hefpcakcsthe metre contrary, erodes loue nor. him 
Bn. Ihaueprcmis’d toftudy iij.yecreswith the Duke. 

Boy. You may doc it in-an houre fir. 

Brag. Impoffible. 

B oy . How many is one thrice toldei 

Bra. l am ill at reck ling, it fits the Spirit of a T spfter. 

Boy. You arc a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Brag. I confeffe both, they arc both the van 
■peatman. 



i the var nidi of a com. 
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Boy. Then I am furc you knowhow much the groffe funj N 
of deyf-ace aiTi^untsco, 

Brae. Jt c ' th amount toone more then two. 

Boy' Which thebafevulgar call three. 

Br. True. B<y. Why fir is this fuch a peece of ftudy ? Now 
heer’s three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, &how eafie itisto 
put yeeres to the word three, and ftudy three yeeresin two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moft fine Figure. 

Boy. Yoproueyou a Cypher. 

Brag . I will hereuponconfefle I am in loue : and as itisbafe 
for aSouidicrtolouc; fo am I in loue withabafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword again!! the humour of affettion, would deli- 
ver me fn ir. the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prisoner , and rantbmc him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtfie. I thinke. fcorne ro figh, me thinks I (houlcS 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy, What great men haue 
jbeeneinlouc? 

Boy. Here ulos Matter. 

Brae. Moft lweet Hercules’, more authoritie deereBoy, 
name more ; and fweet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sam-pfou Matter he was a man of good carriage, great 
carriage ,for he carried the Towne-gat.es on his backelikcapor; 
ser : and he was in loue. 

Brag. O well- knit Sampfon % ttrong ioynted Sawffon ; idoc 
excell thee in my rapier, as much as thou d’ dtt mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too. Who was Samgfons loue my deare Moth. 
Boy. A Woman Matter. 

Brag . Of what complexion? 

Boy. Of all the foure, 01 the three, ox the two, or one of the 
foure. 

Brag. Tell trieeprecifely of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of the fea-water Greene fir. 

Brag. I s that one of thefoure complexions ? 

Boy. As l haue read fir, and the bell of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colourof JLouers: butto haue* 
JLoue of that colour, me thinkes San.pfon had final! reafoft for lts 
He furely -Sfc&td her for her wit. 

Boy* 
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Boy, was f° fir, tor (he had a grecne wit. 

Brae. Me lone is molt immaculate white and red. 

j?c/Molt immaculate thoughts Matter, are mas* d vc«.cr 

r^Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. Mv fathers witte, and my mothers tongueaftft mee. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation of a childe, moft pretty and paths-’ 

Boy. If Ihe be mad e of white and red, - 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

Forblulh-in chcckes by faults arc bred, 

Andfcaresby pale white ftiowne : 

Then if Ihe feare, or be to blame. 

By this you lhal! not know. 

For (till her chcckcspolleife the fame, 

Which natiue flic doth owe: 

A dangerous rime matter againft the reafon of white and red. 

Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Begger i 

Boy. Thevyorldwas very guilty cf fuch aBallet fome three 
ages fince, but 1 thinke now'cis not to be found: or if it were, 
it would neither ierue for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. ] will hane that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digrdfion bv’ tome mighry president. Bov, 1 doe 
lout* that Coumrcy g rlt that t too . in the Parke with tne ratio * 
nallhinde Coftard : ihcdelcrues well. 

Boy. To be whip’a : and vet a better loue then my Matter, 

Brag. Sing Boy, n»\ fpirit growes lieatiy in loue. 

Boy. And m’s grea. imiudl,louing a light wench. 

Brag. I fay ling. 

Boy. Forbeare till this company be paft. 

Sntir^loyvne, Confiablcy and Wench. 

Confi. Sir, the Dukes pleafure , is that you kcepe foulard 
faf and you mutt let him take no delight, not no penance, but 
hce mutt f aft three dayes a weeke: for this DamlcllJ mutt kcepe 
her at the Parke.fiie is alowd for the Day-woman. Fare you well. 

Exit. 

Brag. I doe betray my felfe withblufiiing Maide. 

’ B 3 c Maid. 
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C\' r aid. Man. 

Brag, I will vide thee at the Lodge, 

Maid. That’s hereby. 

Brag. I know whereitisfituate. 
c Mai. Lord how-wile you are. 

Brag. \ will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? J 

Brag, llouethee. « 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag, A ndfo farewell. 

Mat. Eaire weather after you. 

Ch. Come lae\uenetta y vnvj . Exeunt. 

Brag. Villaine, thou flialrfaft for thy offences cue thou, be 
pardone d • 

Clo. Well fir.I hope whenl doe it, I (hall doe it on a fullfto. 
mackc. 

Brag. Thoulhalt be hcauily punifhed. 

Clu . I am more bound to you then your fcllowes, for they 
are "but lightly re warded. 

Brag. Take away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Boy’. Come you tranfgrcfling flaue away. 
f low. Let me not be pent vp(k, I will faft being loofc* 

Boy, No fir, that were fall and loofe .• thou (halt to prifon. 
Clow. Well, ifeuer I doe fee the marie dayes of defolatiore 
that I haue fccnc, forae (hall fee. 

Boy. What (hall fome fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafler Moth y but what they looke vp- 
,on. It is for prifoners to be filent in their words , and there- 
fore 1 willfay nothing: I thanke God,l haue as little patienceas 
another man, and therefore 1 can be quiet. Exit . 

Brag, Idoeaffeft the very ground (which is bale) where 
her fhooe ( which is bafer) guided by her footc( which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfworne ( which is a great argument of 
falfhood) it I loue. And how can that be true ioue,which is falfe- 
1y attempted /Loue is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell. There is no 
euili dngeli but Loue, yet Sampfin wasfo tempted, and hehad 
an excellent firengch: Yct was Salomon fo fcduccd, and he hall: 
a very good witte. Cupid's ButOiaft is too hard for Hercules 
Cltibbc, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniards Rapicr:Th| 



Zones Labour s , 

firft and fecondcaufc will not feme my mrne: the Pa f ado hee 
yefpeas not, the Duello hcregardsnoc ; his difgrace is to be cal- 
led Boy, but hisglorieistofubduemen. Adue Valour,rmrRa. 
picr 5 be kill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea he loueth . 
Affift me feme cxtcmporall god of Rime, for I am fure I (hall 
turne Sonnet. Dcuife Wic write pen, for I am for whole vo- 
lumesin folio. Exit. 

Tims tAB Primal 



jitlusSecundiii, 



Enter tbePrinceJfi t of France, with three attending Ladies .ants- 
three Lords . 

Boy ft. Now Madam fummon vpyour deareft (pities, 
Confider who the King your father fends s 
To whomhe fends, and what’s his E mbalfie. 

Tour felfe held precious in the worlds eftccme. 

To parlce with the fole.inheritour 

Of all pcrfc&idns that a man may owe-, . j,. 

Matchlefie Nauarre , the plea of no lefle weight: 

Then ^Aquitaine, aDowriefor aQ^eene.. 

Be now as prodigall of alldearc grace, 

As Nature was in making.Gracesdcare, 

W hen Ihe did ftarue the generall world befide, 

And prodigally gaue them all to you , 

Qugenc. Good L.Boyetyny thought but meant, 

Needsnot the painted flourifhof your praile; 

Beauty is bought by iudgement of the eye, . 

Nocvttercdby bafcfayleof chapmens tonguest 
lam lefle proud to hcarc. you tell rny worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife, 

3n fpending your wit in the praife of mine. 

But now to taifce the tasker^good ^ojff,. 

iV;». You are jioc ignorant all tel ling fame- 
iJothnoyfeabroad AM«<??-hath made a vow,. 
riilpaxnefuUfiudie (hail tnauwsarc three yeere%. 
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No woman may approach his Court : 

Therefore to’sfeemeth it anccdfull ccuvle, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates , 

To know his pleafure, and in that behalf c 
Bold of your worthineffe, we finglcyou, 

A s our beft mouing fair c foliciter 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On ferieusbufmeffe craning qmcke difpatch. 

Importunes perfonall conference with his grace. 

Hafle, fignifiefo much whiieweattend, 

like humble vifag’d futers his high will. . 

Bov, Proud of imployment, Willingly 1 goc. Exit. 

<Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is lot 
Who are the Votaries my lowing Lords, that arc vcwreilowss, 
with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longauill is one. 

Brine. Know you the man? . c a 

i Lady. I know him Madame at a marriage teatt, 
BetwcencL .Perigort and the beauteous heire 
OF I dynes F auconbridge folemnized. 

In j^ormandie faw 1 this Longauill , 

A man of foueraigne parts he is efieem’d: 

Well fitted in Arts, glorious in Arme s r 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foile of his faire vcrtucs glofie. 

If vertuesgloffe willftaine wichany foyle. 

Is a fiiarpe wit maich’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofc edgehach power to cut whofc will lull wuis, 

It lhould none fpar-e that come within his power. 

Brin. Somemerry mockingLcrd belike, lftio- 

Lad. r . They fay fo moil, that moft bis humors know. 

Prin . S uch fliorc liu’d wits do;: wither as they grow. 

W ho are the reft * , 

2 . Lad . The yong Dun?aine } a well accompldht youth, 

Of all that Vertue loue, for V ertae loued, 

Mod power to doe moft harmc,leaft knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill dupe good. 

And flnpe to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw him at the Duke AUnfoes once, ^ 



And much too litle of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthineffe. 

Rolfa. Another of the Studentsat that time. 

Was there with him as I hauc heard a truth. 

Berowne they call him, bucaraerrier man, 

Within the Limit of becomming mirth, 

I neucr (pent anhourestalkcwithall. 

HTs eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For euery obieft that the on e doth catch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-mouingieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words. 

That aged eares play treuant at his talcs. 

And yonger hearings ate quite rauifhed. 

So fwcec and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Prin. God bleffe my Ladies, are they all in lout ? 

That euery one her owne hath garnifhed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Ma. Heere comes Boyet. 

Snttr Boyet . 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord? 

Boyet. Nauar had notice of your faire approach; 

And he and his competitors in oath, 

W< re all addreft to meeteyou gentle Lady 
Before I cameunarry thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather meanes to lodge y ouia t he field , 

Like one that comes heere to befiege his Court., 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpcoplcdhoufe. 

Enter Nauar, Longauill, •& umaine , and Berowne* 
Heerccomes Njmar* 

Nan. Faire Princeffe, welcotn to the Court of Nauar, 

Prin. Faire I giue youbacke againe, and welcome I haue note 
yet: thcroofe of this Court is too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields , too bafe to be mine, 

Nau. You (hull be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Prin. I will be welcome then, Conduft me thither, 

~ ~ ' C 
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"toues Labour s lost. 

Heave me dcare Lady, I haue fwornfratioath, 
oar Lady helpe my Lord, hce’ll I be forlvvorne. 

Nm Not for the world faire Madam,by my v ill. 

Frin. Why will frail breake it will, and nothing els. 

Nan. Your Ladilhip is ignorant what it is. 

Pan, Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wile. 

Where now his knowledge mull proue ignora>- 

Ihearcvour grace hath fworne out Houfe-kccping. 

5 Tis deadly fmneto keepe that oath my Lord, 

Andfmnetobre keit: .... 

But pardon me I am too fodaine bold. 

To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafe to read the purpofe of my cowming, 

And fod&inly refolue me in my luite. 

Nan, Madam, I will, if iodainly 1 may. 

Frin. You will the fopner that I were away. 

For vou’le proue periuv’d if you make me ltay . 

Beroro. ‘Did not I dance with you in Brabant once . 

Ro fa. Did not i dance with you in Brabant once,. 

Ber-. You muft not be fo quicke. n ueftions ; 

X.fl. 

Ber Your wit’stoo hot.u ipeeds too faft, twill tire. 

Rofa. Not till it leauc the Rider in the rmre, 

Ber. What time a day .... 

R 0 f a . The home that fooles frouldaske. 

Ber.' Now faire befall your maske. 

Rofar.'^zirt falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Louers. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I begone. . 

Kin. Madame your father here doth intimate. 

The payment of a hundredthoufand Crownes, 

Being but th’one halfc of an intire fumme, 

Disburfedby my father in his warres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 

Rcceiu’d that fumme -,yet there remainesvnpaid 

A hundred thoufand more t in furety of the wnicn, c 









Mel Labour s i 

One part of Aquitane is bound to vs, 

Althougli not valued to the moneys worth. 

If then the King your father will reftore 
But that one balfe which is but fatiffied. 

We will glue vp our right in ^Aquitaine, 

And hold faire fnendfrip with his Maieftie : 

But that itfeemes he little purpofeth, 

For here he doth demand to haue repaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes.and not demands 
■ One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue hi s title liue in quit nine. 

Which we much rather had depart whhall. 

And haue the money by our fathers lent, 

Then Aquitaine, fo guelded as it is. 

Dcare Princelfe, vvere nothisrequeils fo farre 
From rcafons yeelding, yourfaire felfe fliould make 
A yeelding ’gainft lbme reafon in my bre-ft, 

And goe well fatiffied to France againe. 

Pnn. You doe the King my Father too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeming to confelTe receit 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin. Idoeprotcft I neuer heard of it, 

Andifyou proue it, lie repay it backc. 

Or yeeld Vp Aquitaine. 

Frin. W c arrefl your word : 

Boyet % You can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. " 

Kin. Saciffie me foe. 

Boyet. So pleafe your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecklcies are bound. 

T o morrow you (hall haue a light of them. 
c Kin. 1 1 fiialllufficerhe j at which enterview, 

All libcrall reafon would I yeeld vnto.- 
Mcanctime, recciue fuch welcome at my hand, 

As Honour, without brcachcf Honour may 
Make tender of, tochy true worthiness* 
i ou may not come faire PrincelTe in my gates , 
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loues Labour's lojU 

B ut here without you (hall be (o receiu’d, 

At you (hall deeme your felfelodg’d in my heart. 

Though fo deni’d farther harbour in my houfe : 

Your dwnc good thoughts excufeme, and farewell. 

To morrow we /hall viflt you agarnc. 

priii. Sweet health and faire defires confcrt your grace. 

■r kin* Thy ownewilhwilhl thee, ineucry place. Exit,. 

Boy, Lady, l will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La.Ro. Pray you doemy commendations, 

X yvonld be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone. 

La.Ro. Isthefouleficke?, 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Ro. Alacke, let itbio’ud.' , i. \ ' 

Boy. Would that doc it good ? 

La.Ro. My Phyficke layes I. 

Boy. Will you prick’t with your eye}-. 

La. Ro. No poynt, with my knife: 

Boy,. Now God (auethy life. 



JSoy*. rwW vjuu laucmy in*. 

La.Ro. And yours from longliuing. 
Ber. 1 cannot ftay thankf- giuing. 



Exit. 



Enter Qumaint. 

Sir, I pray you a word: WhatLady is that fame ? 
Boy. Theheireof Alanfon % Rofalin her name. 

< T>HrK. A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare you well. 

Long. I befeech you a word : what is (he in the white ? 
Bey?, A woman fometime if you faw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance light in thelight l defire her name. 
Boy, S be hath but one for her felfe, 

To defire that were a fliame. 

Long. Pray you fir whofe daughter ? 

'Boy, Hcr Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long. Gods blefling on your beard,, 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Sheeis an heyreofp aulconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my droller is ended ; 

Shee is a moft fweet Lady, Exit .Long. 

Boy , Not vnlike fir, that may b c 



Enttf ■ 



Loues wwours loft. 

Enter Ber owne. 

Ber. What’s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. , 

Boy. Farewell to me Gr, and welcome to you. Sxtta. 

La. Ma. That laft is! ierowne, the mery mad.capLord. 

Not a word with him, but aiefi. 

Boy. Andcuery ieft but a word. 

*Pri. It was well done of y ou to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to boord. 

La.Mn. Two hot (heepes marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; , 

Boy. No Sheepe (fweetLamb) vnleffe wc feede on your lip$a , 
La, You (heep & I pafturc: fliall that finifh the ieft ? 

Boy. So you grant pafturc for me ? 

La. Not fo gentle bead. 

My lips are no Common, though feu crall they be* .. 

Boy. Belonging to whom ? 

La. To my fortunes and me, 

Brin. Good wits will be iangling but Gentles agree. 
Thisciuiliwatreof wits were much better v fed. 

On N attar and his Booltcmer., for hecre ’cis abus’d. 

Bo. If my obferuation (vyhich very feldome lies 
By the hearts ftill Rhetoricke, difclofed with eyes) 

Dcceiut me not now, NJtttar is infc&ed. 

Pnn. With what?.. 

Bo. Withthat which we Loucrs in title affe&ed. 

Prin. Yourreafon. 

Bo. Why all hisbehauiours doe make the retire, 

Tothe Courfofhiseye,pcepingthroughdefirc. 

His heart like an Agot with your print imprefled. 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreffed* . 

His tongue all impatient to fpeakc and not fee* 

Did ftumble with haftein his eyefight-to be, 

A 11 fences to that fence did make their repairs. 

To feclc oiidy looking on faireft: of faire : 

C. | : 














i^oues Labour s JoJT. 

Me thought all his fenfes were lockc in his eye, 

As jewels in Chriilall for fome Prince to buy. (glili, 
Whotendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

Histacesowne margentdid quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes law his eyes inchanted With gazes. 

He giue you Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giue lnm formy fake, but one leuing Rifle, 

Pi-in. Come to our pauillion, B oyct is dii'pofde. 

Pro. But to fpeake that in words.. which bis eye hath difclof’d. 
Jonciyhaucmadeamouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro . Thou art an old Loue-menger, and fpcakeft skilful. 
!y. 

Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and Icarnes newes of 
him. 

Lad. 2. Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you hearc ray mad Wenches? 

Lad.i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad. 2. I, our way to be gone. 

Boy. You are too hardfor me. Exeunt cranes'. 



It 
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Jctus Tertius. 



Enter Braggart and By. 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, makepaffionatemy fenfe of hearing. 
Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tendernelTe of yeercs: take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwairie, bring him fetlinately hither ; I 
mull imploy hire in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. VVillyouwiu your loue with a French braulc 2 
Bra. How meaneft thou braiding in French ? 

Bay. No my complcat mafter, but to Iigge off a tune at tne 

tongues 
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hriXnofeLifyou fnuft vp loueby fmdhnglouc with your 
F-t ofnt’houfe-likeore the Ihop of your eyes, withy our armes 
croffon pur thinbellic doublet, like aRabbet on a {pit, or your 
Irnds in your pocket, like a man after the old painting and 
k«pe not too long in one tune,butafnipand away : thefc are 
complements, thefe are humours, thefc betray mce wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefc , and make the m men 
note: do you note men that mod are affefted to cheie . 

Brag, How half thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy. By my pen of obleruation. 

Brag. But O, but O. 

Boy*. The Hobbie-horfc is forgot. 

Bra. Cal’ft thou my loue Hobbie horfe. 

Boy. No Mafter the Hobbie-horle is buta’wolt, and your 
Loue perhaps a Hacknie: 

But hauc you forgot your Loue ? 

Brag. Almoftlhad. 

Boy. Negligentftudentjlearne her by heart. 

Brag. By heart, and in heart Boy. 

Boy. And out of heart Mafter : all thoie three I will proue. 

Brag. What wilt thou proue 1 

Boy. A man, ifl liuc(andthis)by,in, and without, vpon 
the inftant: by heart you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by her : in heart you loue her, b ecaufe your heart is in loue 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of hearc that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all. 

Boy. Fetch hither the Swaine he muft carrie mee a .Letter. 

Boy. A melTagc well fympathis’d,a Horfe to. be smbaUadaur 
for an A(Te. 

Brag. Ha, ha. What faift thou ? 

Boy. Marrie fir, you muft fend the AtTe vpon the Horfe for 
he is veric flow gated but I goe. 

Brag. The way is but ftiorqaway. . 

Boy, Asfwiftas lead fir, . 
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Brag. Thy meaning prettic ingenuous, is cotLcad,a mettill 
‘Heauie dull, and flow? 

Boy . Mitiime hooett Matter* or rather Matter no. 

Brag. 1 fay Lead is flow. 

Boy. You are too fwift fir to fay fo. 

"Is that Lead flow which is fir’d from a Gunne ? 

Brag. Sweetcimoakcof Rhecoricke, 

He reputes me a Cannon, and theBullet tbat’shee; 

I fliootc thee at the $ waine. 

Boy. Thutnpe then and I flee. 

Bra. A rooft acute Iuuenall 5 voluble and free of graces 
By thy fauourfweet Welkin, 1 muft figh in thy face : 

Moil rude mclanchollie, Valour giues thee place. 

My Herald isreturn’d. 

Enter Page and C lore tie. 

Pag. A wonder Matter, heere’s a Cojlard brokeninafliin. 
Ar. Some enigma, feme Riddle, come, thy Lenuoy begin. 
Clo. No egma, no riddle, no Lenuoy, no lalue, in thee male 
fir. Or fir, PJantan,aplaine Plantan: no lenuoy, no lenuoy, no 
Salue fir, but a Plantan : ... 

zAr. By vertuethou enforceftlaughter,thy fillie thought, rty 
fpleene, the heauingof my Iungs prouokes me to ridiculous 
fmiling: O pardon me my ftars.doth the vneonflderate tikc/alae 
•for lenuoy, and the word lenuoy for afalue ? 

Pare. Doe the wife thinke them other, , is not lenmyzCakei 
zAr. No Page, it is an epilogue ordifeourfe to make plaine, 
Some obfeure precedence that hath tofore bin faine. 

Now will I begin your morall and doc you follow with my 

lenuoy. 

TheFoxe,the Ape, and the Humble-Bee. 

Were ftillat oddes being but three. 

zArm. Vrstill the Goofe came out of doore, 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Pag . A good Lenuoy , ending in the Goofe : would youoe- 
fire more: „ 

do. The Boy hath foldhima bargainee Goofe, tnat’snac 
Sir, your pcnnic- worth is good, and your Goofe be fat. 
TofellaBargainevvellisascunningas faftandlcofc* 
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Let me fee a fas Lenuoy y I fat Goofe. 

zAr. Come hither, come hither : 

How did ehis argument begin? # , 

Foy. By faying that a Co fiord was broken in a 
Then cal’d you for the Lenuoy. 

Clow. True, and I tor a Plantan : 

T hus came your argument in : 

Then the Boyes fat Lenuoy, the Goofe that you bought, 

And he ended the market,, 

nAr. But tell me: How was there a foflard broken in a (bin? 
'Tag* I will tel! you forcibly. 

(filow. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth. 

I will fpeakc that Lenuoy. 

I fifiard running out, that was fafely within* 

Fell oucr the thrcftjold, and broke my thin. 

Arm. VVewiilcalkenomoreof this matter. 

Clow. Till shere be more matter in the (hin. 

Arm. Sirra Cefiardlw'ill infranchife thee. 

Clow. O, marrie me to one Francis , I fmell fome Letmey , 
iome Goofe in this, 

eArm. By m\ fweetfoulej meanc fetting thccatlibcrtie. 
Enfreedoming thyperfon :thou were cm ured, retrained, cap* 
tiuaced, bound. 

Clow. T me, true, and nowyou will be my purgation, and let 

<Arm. I giue thee thy libertie, fee thee from durance, and in 
lieu thereof, impole or thee nothing but this :Beare this fignifi.* 
cant to the Co untrey Ma idcLaquenetta : there is remuneration, 
for the bell ward or my honours is rewarding my dependants* 

< '-Moth, follow. 

Pag. Like thcfequell I. 

Sjgncur C^.riadiew. • j^xit. 

Clow. My l'wect ounce of mans flefli.my in-conic lew: Now 

Will i iGokctohisrcmuneration.Remuneration.O, that’s the Lr^ 
ancwQtdfortbteefarthingsrthrt'efarchingsremuncratio.vvhat’s 

W!i^Vr C ° C ,S - y nc c ^ Ld.no, lie giue you a remuneration : 

aFr Jni o rriCS K T U ^ ldon ; Wh ? ? R > s a Hirer name then 
• -cnch.Crowne. J willncuer buy ancUell out of this word. 

O Enter 






Doties Labours mt. 

Enter Berowne. 

Her O my goodknaue Coftard^ exceedingly well met; 
clow. Pray you hr,How much carnation Ribbon may a man, 
Buyfor a remuneration^ 

Ber. W h at. is a remuneration *f 
Cofi. Maruefir, halt epennie farthing. 

Ber. O, why then three farthings worth of SUke,. 

Cafi. I thanks your worfoip, God he wy you. 

Ber. O ftay fiaue, l muftimploy thee; 

Asthou'wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 

©oe one thing for me that 1 (hall intreate. 

Qlow. When would youhaucit done fir? 

Ber. O this after- noone. 

rio. Weil, I wjlldoe k fir : Fare you well. 

Ber. O thouknowett notwhat it is. 
flow. I fhall know fir, when 1 haue done it, 

Ber . Why viUaine thou muft know firlt. 

Clo. I will come to y our worlhip tomorrow mornings, 
Ber*. It muft be done thisaftcr-noone: 

Marke fiaue, it is but this; _ . 

The Princes comcsto hunt hcere in theFarke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie : 

When tongues fpeak fwcetly then they name her na^ie, 

And Rof aline they call her, aske for her : 

And to her why te hand fee thou doe commend 
Thisfeal’d-vp counfaile, There's thy guerdon: go«. 

' clow. Garden, Ofwcet gardon,bet«r thtnrcmunermca, 
a leuenpence-farthin g better s moft fwset garden, I will dock 
fir in print : gardon, remuneration, cm*. 

Ber. O, and I forfooth in lone, 

I that haue bcenc loues whip ? . 

A verie Beadle to ahumorous figh : A Criticise; 

Nay , might-watch Conftable. 

A domineering pedant ore the Roy* 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent, 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy, 

This fignior Juntos gyantdwarfc Don fapiiL 
Regent ofLouc- rimes, Lord of foldcdarmes, 

Tii’annoiutdd foucraigne of fighes and gro ancs \ 



Liedgeofall loyterersand malecontsms : 

Dread Prince of Placcats, Ring of Codpeeccs, 

Sole Emperator and great generall • : 

Of trotting Parritors(0 my little heart) 

And I to be aCorporall of his field, , 

Andwearchis Colours like a Tumblers hoope. 

What? 1 loue, I fue, I feckea wife, 

A woman chat is like a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairing: euer out of frame, 

Andneuer going aright, being a Watch; 

But being watebe, that it may (till go e right; 

Nay, to be periurdc, which is worft of ail r 
And among three, to louc the worft of all, . 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes< 

I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede. 

Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guards 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to : it is a plague 
Thac Capidm\\ impofc for my neglect. 

Of his almighty drcadfull little might. 

Well. I will loue, write, Ggh, pray, fue grone. 

Some men muft loue my Lady, and fome lone. 

Jtius Jgnartus. 

Enter the Prince fe, a Forrefier, her Ladtes l and ber 
Lords. 

Shi' Was thatthe King that fpurd his horfe fo hard, 
Agamft thefteepe vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy . 1 know not, but 1 1 hinke it was not he. 

W ho ere a was, a fhe w’d a mounting rainde ; 

Well Lords today we jfliali haue our difpatch, 

On Saturday we will returne to France. 

Then ForreJteri ny friend. Where isthe Bulh, 
t hat we muft Hand and play the murchcrer in ? 

S'S Fo 
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Fer. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice, 

A Stand where you- may make thefaireft fhootc. 

Qu I thanke my beautie, 1 am hire that fhootc, 

A ncTt hereupon thou fpe.ak’ft the fair ell Ihoote. 

Fcr. Pardon me Madarr»/or-I meant not fo. _ 

Qtt. What, what ? Firft praifc mc,and- then again fay nc, 

O Sit liu’d pride.Not faiic ?alaeke for woe. 

For. YesMadamfifirc. 

On. Nay.neuer paint menow, 

Where faireis not,piaifc cannot mend the brow. 

Here (good my glalle) take this for telling true: 

Faire paimem for toule words, is more then due. . 

For. Nothing byt faire is that which you inherit. 

Oh. Sce;fee my beautie will beYau’d by merir. 

O herefic in faire, fit forthefc day es, 

A giuing hand, though foule, (hall hauc faire prailc* 

But corne^thc Bow : Now Mercy goesto kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill s 
Thus will I laue my credit in the fhooie, ‘ 

Not wounding, pictie would not let itte do ? t s 
Jf wounding , then it was to (hew^roy skill, 

That more for praiie, then purpose meant to kill® 

And out of queftion,fo it islomctimcs's 
Glorie growes guilcie of detefted crimes, 

VV-hen for Fames fake, for pray fe an outward-parr, 

We bend to that theworkingof the heart. 

As Ifor praifc alone now feckerofpill 

The poore Deeres blood, that my heart meanesno lit 

Boy. Do not cutftwiues hold that fclfc-foueraigtttic 

Onciy for praifc fake, when they ftriueto be 
_ lords ore their Lords? , 

<£h. Onely for praife, and praifc we may attora, 

To any Lady that fubdues a Lord. 

TL iter Qlorone. . 

Boy. Here conies a member of the common- wealth. 

Clo. God dig.you-den all, pray y ou which is the head L -y 
• <?>i*.Thou (halt know her felioWjby the reft that bauf r.o 5,c * l< - * 
. Which is thegreateft Lady^che Higheft i 






Qft. The thiekeft, andthe tailed. 
fh. The thiekeft, & the talleft : it is fo , truth is truth. 

And your wafle Mifiris/were as {lender at my wit, 

One a thefeMaidesgirdlesfor yourwafte ihouldbe he. 

Arc not youthechiefe womanrYou are the thick ellhcrc? 

On. What’s your will fir ? Wh3t’s your will ? 

Clo. 1 Italic a Letter from Mounfier Btrowne, 

To one Lady RofaUne. . 

Qjc. O thy letter, thy letter; He’s a good fnend or min?:. . 
Stand a fide good bearer. 

Boyety you can caruc, 

Breakevp this Capon. * 

Bo jet. I am bound to feme. 

This Letter is miftooke : it importeth none hcrcs 
It is writ to lacjuenettd: 

Qu. We willreadcit, I fweare. 

Breake thcneckc of the Waxc,andcucry one giue eare. 

Boyet readesi 

B Y heauen,that thou art faire, is mod infallible: true that thou 
art beauteous, truth it felfe that thou art lonely : more fair- 
er then faire,beautifull then beauteous^ truer then truth it felfe: 
hauccomiferation on thy hcroicallVaflall .The magnanimous 
& moftilluftrious KingCopbema fet eie vpon thepernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zeneiophon’.iTid he it was, that might rightly v 
lay yZSsm-, vtdh, via-, W Inch to annothanize in the vulgar ,0 
bafe and obfeure vulgar ; videlicet. He came, See, andouercamt : 
he came one ; fee two ; ouercame three : Who camefche King. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did he fee? toouercome. To 
whom came he? to the Beggar. What faw he i the Beggir.Who 
ouercarne he. ? the Beggar. The conclusion is vi&oeie; on 
whofc fide?the Kings: the captiuitie is inrichaOn whefe fidefthe 
Beggars. The cataflrophe is a Nuptialhon whofe-fide? the King:-:- 
no, on both in one, or one in both. J am the King (for fo hands 
the Com parifon) ; hou the Beggar v for fo witnclletb thy low-lines. 
Shu4 I cosrimtnd thy lone / I mtiy, Shall I enforce thv lone? I 
could. Shal I erurcatcthy loueil will . What, fh ale thou exchange 
for?aggcs,ioabes : forrittlcs titles.- fonby felfe mcc.Thus ex- 
pcfting thy reply , I prophanc my.lips on thy fooise.my eyes on 
tny.pjdtme, and my heart on thy euery part.. 
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l*oues Ltwour slop. 

Thine in the dear eft deftgne ofmduftriel 

Don Adriano de Armathe. 

Thus doft thou he are the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lambe that (landed as his pray ; 

Submifliue fall bis princely fe et before, 

Add he from ferrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriue )poorcfoulc)whac art thou then? 
Foodefor his rage,repafture for his den. 

Qu, what plume of feathers is he that indited this Letter ? 
Whatveine ? What Wethercocke . ? Did you euwheare better? 
Boy\ am much deceiued, but Vrcmtmber the (tile. 

Life your memory i s b ad, going ore it ere while. 
f Boy. This tArmado is a Spaniard that kcepeshere in court. 

A Phantafime a Monorcho,and one that nukes 1 port • 

To the Prince and his Booke-matcs. 

Qu. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gaue thee this Letter? 

Clow. I told you my Lord, 

Qu. To wbomfhould'ft thou giue it; 

(ft lew. From my Lordtomy Lady. 

Qu. From which Lord, to which Lady. 

Clo. From my Lord B crowns a good mailer of mine, 

Toa Lady of France, that he call'd Rofaline. 

Qu. Thou haft miftaken his Letter. Gftme Lords away. 
Heereifweet, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt i 
Boy. Who is the (hooter? Who is the (hooter? 

Bo fa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. 1 my continent of Beautie, 

Kofa. WhylhethatbcarestheBow.Finelyput off. 

Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou manic, 
Hang me by the necke , if homes that y eare mifcarric. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. Wc!lthen,Tam the Qicotcr. 

B-oy. And whois your Dcare f 

Ref a. Ifwechoofcby the hornes,yourfelfe come not ncarc? 
Finely put on indeede. 

Maria, You dill wrangle with her Boyet, and'flie flrikesac 

tlx brow. 

Boyet> 



Boyei. But fliehcr fclfe is hit loW«v 

Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying, that wasa 

man when King Pippin of France was a little boy, as touching 

^Boyet So I may anfwcrethee with one as old that was a wo- 
man WhcnQueene guinoueroi Brittains wasalittle wench, as- 

touching the hit it. ...... . • • 

Rofa. Thou canft not hit lt,hic it, hit it, 

Thou canft not hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot i . 

And I cannot, another can. £ * ,u 

Clo. By my troth rooft pleafant, how both did ht if. _ 

Mar. A marke maruellous well (hot, for they both did hit . 
Boy . A Mark,0 marke but that markka marke fay es my Lady,, 
let the marke tiaue apricke in’t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Widea’th bow hand,yfaith your hand is out. 
C/o.Indeede a’i«uft(hcoteiiearer,or hedcne’re hit the clout. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 
Clow. Then will (he get the vpllioot byclcauing the is in. 

CM a. Come, come, you talkegreafily, your lips grow foule i 
Clow. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 
jboule. / _ . . p • bi 

Boy. Ifearetoo much rubbing s good night my good Qiileo, 
Clo. By my foule a S wainc, a moll (imple Clowne. 

$tord, Lord, how tbcLadic.i and I haue put him downe. 

O my troth moll fwcet iells, mod income vulgar wit, 

When it comes fo fmoothiy o£f,(bobfcenely,as it werefo fit. 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a mod dainty man. 

To fee him wa!ke before aLady, and to beare her Fan. 
ToftehimkilL hishmd, and ow moll (weedy a will f wearer : 
And his Page at other (idc, that handtull of wk 5 
Ah heauens, it is moil paihecicall nit* 

S©wla,fowla. Exemtl 

Shoote with him’ ' 

Enter Dud, Holof ernes, the Todant and Nathaniel, 

Eat. Veeyreuercut fport trucly } and donein the tedimon^ 
at a good conic jence, ~ 
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Ped. Tiit Dare was fas you know) fanguis in blood ripe „ 

a Pomewater, who now hangeth like a Jewell in the care of Ce • 
lo the f kic; the welken,che heauen, and anon lallcth like a Crab 
on the face of Terra, the foyle,thc land, the earth. 

Carat. Nath , Trucly M .Holof ernes, the cpithiihes are fwectly 
varied like a fcholler at the leaft: but Sir I aflurc ye, it was a Bucke 
of the fir ft head. 

Hoi. Sir, Nathaniel, baud credo. 

Dul. ’T was not a hand credo, ’twas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moli barbarous intimation : yet a l.inde of infinuatioit, 
a» it were in via , in way of .explication facere : as it were repli- 
cation, or rather ottentare , to (now as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrclTed, vnpoliihed,vneducated,vnpruoed, vntrained, 
or rather v.aletter cd, or rath ereft vnconfirmedfa{hion,to intern 
sgiinc my fcattd credo for a Deare. 

° Dal. I faid the Deare was not a baud credo, ’ewas a Pricket, 
Hoi, Twice fod fimplicicic , bis cottas, O thou monftcr Ig- 
norance, how deformed doft tliou looke. 

Nath. Sir,hchathneuer fed of the dainties that are hredina 
booke. 

He hath not eatc paper as it were: 

He hath not drunke inke. 

Hisincelled is not rcplcniflicd, he is oncly an animall, onely 
fenfible in the duller parts : and iuch barren plants are fee before 
v > that we thankfull fiiould be : which we tafie and feeling, are 
for thofc parts thatfrudifie in vsmore then he. 

For as it would ill become me to be vaine,indifcrcer, or a took; 
So were there a patch fet on Learning , to fee him in a Schools, 
But omnebeneivj 1, beingofanoldFathersmindc, 

Many can brookc the weather, that louenot the winde. 

T)nl. You two are booke-men : can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at (fains birth,that’s not hue weekesola 

as yet ? , m // 

Hoi. Dittijfma good man Dull , Dittiffma goodman Dm. 

Dul. What is T 'httima ? 

Nath. A title to Phoebe, to Luna , to the Moone. 

Hoi . The Moone was a month old when Adam was no more» 
And wrought not to fiue.weekcs when he came to fiuefcore. 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange. “ 



Loues Labour slojti 

Dul. 'Tis true indeed, the ColluGon holds in the Exchange. 

HoU God comfort thy capacity, I foy th’allufion holds in the 

1 C( DuL And I fay the pollufion holds in the Exchange: 

for the Moone is neuer but a month old: and 1 lay belidethat, 
'twas a Pricket that the PrincelTe kill’d, . 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel, will you heatcan cxtemporall Epitaph 
on the death of the Deare, and to humour the ignorant call’d the 

Deare, the PrincelTe kill’d the Pricket. . 

Tfatb. Perge, good M. Holof ernes , perge, To it fhallplealc 
you to abrogate feurilitic. 

Hoi. I will fomethifig afTed the Letter, for it argues facilities 

The pray fill Princeffe pearfl andprickt 
a prettie p leafing Pricket, 

Some fay a Sore, but not a fore , 
till no w made fore with footing, 

' The Dogges did y elf put ell to Sore, 
then S or ell lumps from thicket : 

Or Pricket-fore, or elfe Sorell, 

Thepeople fall a hooting , 

If Sore be fore, then ell to Sore, 
makes fftie fores O for ell : 

Of one fore I an hundred make 
by adding but one more L* 

Tfath. A rare talent. 

Dul. If a talent be a claw, looke how he dawes him with a 
talent. 

Nath. This is a gift that I haue fimple : fimple, a foolilh ex- 
erauaganc fpirit, full of formes, figures, (hapes, obie&s. Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, reuolutions, . Thefc are begot in the 
ventricle of memorie, nouriflit in the wombeof Ptimatcr, and. 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion:but the gift is goocT 
in thofe in whom it is acute, -and I am thankfull for it. 

Hoi. Sir, Ipray(etheLordforyou,and foe may my parifliio- 
ners, for their Tonnes are welltutor’d by you, and ttieir Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vndcr you: you are a good member of the 
'‘E^mon. wealth, T7~ “ 

E NatL 
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Nath. Me heroic. If their fonnes be ingenuous, they (hall 
want no rnftruaion: if their Daughters be capable I will put it 
to them. But fir fapit quipauca loquitur, afoule Feminine lain* 

fcethvs,. 

E nter laepuenetta and the Clorene a 

lAaa God giue you good morrow. M/Pfr/tw, 

Filth MiOtetPex(oa,quaf Per Ion? And it one (hould be p«rft. 
Which is the one ? 

flow. Marry M. Shoolcmafter.he that is hkeft to ahogfhead. 
w at h. Of perfmga Hogshead, a good luftre of conceit nn 
turph ot Earth ? Fire enough for a Flint ,Pearle enough for a 

Swine: ’tispreme.itis well. , , T , 

Uq'a Good Matter Parfon befo goodas rcade mcc thisLec. 
ter,itwas giuen me by ndfent mefromX><-» Armthot 

Ibefeeehyoureadeit. . rt , 

Nath. Facile precor gleida, quando peccas omnia fub vm n 
ruminat, and fo forth. Ah good old Mantuan,lmty fpeakcof 
thee as the traueller doth of Venice , vemchie, vencha , quern 
uvnde, q xenon teperroche.OU Mantuan old Mantuan ^ to 
vndcrftandeth thee not , vt re fol la mi fa \ Vnder P“J°® > 
What arc the contents ? or rather as Horace fayes in his. What 

snyfouleverfes. 

Hoi. I fir, and vcric learned. . 

Nath. Let me heare a ftafFe, attanze, a verfe, LegeVormnu 
If Louemakc noeforfworne, how (hall I fweare to loue. 
Ahneucrfaith could hold, if not to beaunc vowed. 

Though to my felfe forfworn, to thee lie iaithfull proue. 

Thofe thoughts to me were Okcs, to the like Olicr* bowed. 
Studiehis byas leaucs, and makes his booke rhinceyes. 

Where all thofe plcafures liuc. That Art would comprehend,. 

If knowledge be the Marke, to know thee (hall fufficc. 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend- 
All ignorant that foule,tbat fees thee without wonder. 

Which isto me feme pray fe, that I thy parts admire; 

Thy eye /wwlighcntag bearcs,thy voyce his dteadfull thund . 
Which not to anger bent, is raufique, and fweet fare, 

Celeftktll as thou art, O pardon Loue this wrong, 

That fmgs hsausns praife with fuch an ttghfy tongue. 



fed. You finde not the Apoflrophas e and fo mifle the accent. 

let me fuperuife the cangenet. 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the elegan- 
cy, facilitie, and golden cadence of poefie caret : Oxiditts Nfafo 
was the man. And why indeede Nafb ,but for fmellingout the 
odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the ierkes ofinuention imitarieis 
nothing : fo doth the Hound his Matter, the Ape his keeper, 
the tyred Horfe his rider : But Hamojella Virgin , Was this di- 
rected to you ? 

Iaqx. Ifir,fr©moneMounficr Berowne, one of theftrange 
QueenesLords. 

Nath. I will cuerglance the fupetfeript. 

To the fnotv-ivhite hand of the moj} beauteous Lady Rofalinc. I 
will looke againe on the intellect of the Letter, for thenomina- 
tion of the partie written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tour Ladifhips it all defredimp/oyment^ctovine. 

Per. Sir Ho iof ernes, this Beroivne is one of the Votaries with 
the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to afequent of the 
flrangcr Quecnes : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
greflion, hath mifearried. Trip and goe my fweete, dcliuerthis 
Paper mtothe hand of the King, it may conce rne] much : ftay 
not thy complement,! forgiuethyductie,aduc. 

Maid. Good Coftard go with me : 

Sir God lau e your life. 

C°ft' Haue with thee my girie. Exit. 

Hoi. Sir you hauedonc this in thefeare of God very religi- 
oufly : and as a ccrtaine Father iaith. 

Ptd.S r tell me not of theFather.I doe fearc colourable colors.' 
But to return to the verfcs,did they pleafe you fir Nathaniel ? 
Tfjit. Marueilous well for the pen. 

Pcda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certaine Pupill of 

rble , ^i (bCmg T rei> 1? ) it (hall pleafe you to gratifiethe 
A.tnaGracc, I will on my pnmiedge I haue with the 
para,ts of ,he fortfaid Childe or Pupffl.TO&ake yoor biff.. 
“here 1 W‘U ptoue thofe Vcrfesto beray vr, learned 

gSgSr* ° f POt,ne - Wi '- n0t 

bapfec oUife.” 4 ' y0U ‘° ; («the rexc)mh= 
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Peda, And cettes the text moft infallibly concludes it.Sir! 
doeinuite you too, you {hall not fay me nay : pauca verb*. 
Away the gcntlcs.ate at their game, and we will to cut rccrca, 

• 8 Exeunt. 



ation. 



Enter FerojfneWith a Paper in his hand, alone. 



Bero. The King he is hunting the Dearc,, 
l am courting myfelfe. , ~'v ■ ■ 

They haue pitcht aToyle,! amtoylinginapytch.pueh that do* 
files - defile a foulcword: Well, fet thee downelorrow; forfo 
theyjay the foole laid, and to fay I, and lthefoolc : wdlproued 
wit- By the Lord this Loue is as read as cAiax, it kite flieepe, it 
kills race,! afhecpiwdl prouedagaine aroyfide.I will not loue; 
if I doe hangmee : y faith 1 willnoj.O but her eyelby this light, 
but for her eye, 1 woi.ld not loue her ; yes, for her two eyes. 

. WelLI doe nothing in thewoild but lye, and lye in my tfaroatc. 
By heauen 1 doe loue, and it hath taught me. to Rime, and to be 
mallichollie: and here is part of my Rime, and heere my tnal. 
licholic. Well, Hie hath one a’tny Sonnets already, the Glowne 
bore it, the foole fentir, and the Lady hath it : Iweec Glowne, 
tweeter Foole, fweeteft Lady. By the world, I would not care a 
pin, if the other three were in. Here comes one with a paper, 
God giuehim grace to gronc. 

He Hands afide. The King entreim 

Ber. Shot by hcauemproceede i'weet fupid, thou haft thump: 
him with thy Birdbolt vnderthe kit pap: in faith kcrets. 

King. SofweetakilTc the golden Su nne gmes not, 

'To.thofe frelh morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their frefti rayfe haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on roycheekesdownefbwes, 

Nor Ihiues thefiluer Moone one halfe fo bright, 

Thrpughthe traufparantbofomeof the deepe, 

A§ doth thy face through tcarcs of mine giue light a 
ThoufhinlUn euery tearcthatl deeweepe. 

No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thee • : 
go ridell thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the tearcs that fwell in me, 

And they thy glory through my griefs will fo>W- 
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But doc norloue thy felfe,then thou wilt keeps 
Mv tearcs for glaffcs,and (fill make me weepe. 
OQueencofQuecneSjhovv farredoft thou excel!. 

No thought can thinke, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How (hall the know roy griefes? lie drop the paper. 

Sweet leaues fhadefoliy. Who is he comes heer ? 

Enter Longauile.' T he K ingfieps afide . 

What Longauill, and reading : liften eare. 

Ber. Now in thy likcneffe, one more foole appeare. 

Lone. Ay me, I am forfworne. 

Ber. Why,heComesin likeaperiure, wearing papers.. 
Long. In loue 1 hope, fwectfellowfliip infhame, 

Ber. One drunkard loue? anothet-of the name. 

Lon. Am I the firft, that hauebeeae.pcriur’d fo i 
Ber. I could put thee incomfott, not by two that I knows 
Thou makeft the triumphery, the corner cap offocietie. 

The (hape of Loues Tiburne,that hangs vp limplicitie. 

Lon. J feare thefe ftubborn lines lack power to.mouc, 

O fweet Maria, Empreffe of my Loue, 

Thefe numbers will I tears, andwritc inprofe. 

Ber. ORimcsare gardson wanton Cupids hofe.. 

DifBgurc not his Shop. 

Lon. This fame (hall goes 

He reades the Sonnets 

D id not the heauenly Rhetoric k. of thine eye,.. 

Gaintt whom the world cannot ho Id argument f 
j Perfwade my heart to thisfalfe periurie f 
V owes for thee broke deferues not punilhmcnto. 

Aw oman l for j wore ,b tit 1 will prune. 

Thou being a Godaejf ? ,1 for f wore not thee. 

My vow was earthly , thou a heauenly Loue . 

Thy grace b dig gain'd, cures all disgrace in me. 
Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then.. thou fairs Sun, which on my earth doefl fhine^ 
Exhaleft this vapor -vow, in thee it is ; . 

If broken, then it is no fault of mine l 
If by me. broke, what foole is not fo wife, 

To lofe an oath y to win a Paradifel, 
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Ber. This is the liucr vcine, which makes fiefh a deitic. 
A Greene Goofe, a Coddefle, pure pure Idolatrie. 

God amend vs, God amend, we ste much out o th way . 

Enter Dumaine. 

Lon. By whom flialll fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bero. All hid, all bid, an old infant play-, 

Likca demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fecrets heedfujly orc-eyc . 

More Sackes to the my 11*0 heauens 1 haue my with, 
JDumaitte tranfform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a di(b. 

Dmv. Omoftdiuine Kate, 

Bero. Omoftprophanc coxcombe. 

X) urn. By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, eorporall, there you lye. 
Dam. Her Amber haires for fbule hath amber cored, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Raueu was well noted. 

, Dam. Asvpright aStheCedar, 

Ber. Stoope I lay her (boulder is with-child. 

Dum. Asfaircasday. 

Ber. I as fome day c», but then no Sunne rauft fhine . 
Dum. O that 1 had my wi(h' 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kin. And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that a good word t 
Dum. I would forget her, bur a Feuer (he 
Raignes in my bloud,and willrcmembred be. 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then incifion 
Wo<4d let her out in Sawcers,fweet mifprifion. 

Dum. Once more He rc«d the Ode that 1 haue writ. 

Ber. OncemorelleroarkehowLouecanvary Wit. 
Dumainer cades his Sonnet. 

O n a day t alack^ the day ; 

Lotte , rvhofe Month is euery Lflday, 

S filed a blcjfomc pa ffi ng fatre, 

B laying in the wanton ayre : 

- ’ Through.the Veluet, leaues thewinde, 

Ml vnfeene ) cm pajfagefnde. 



V i 



That 



That the Loner ficke to death, 
jVtJh himfelfe theheaaens breath . 
tAyre ( quoth he ) thy cheekes may bio we r 
eslyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand is fw erne, 

Nere to pfucke thee from thy throne * 

ZJow alacke for youth vnmeete , 

Youth Jo apt to plucke a / weete. 

Doe not call it finne in me , . 

That I am forfworne for thee.. k t 

Thou for whom loucwouldjwearef 
Iuno but an CEthiope were, 

*s4nd deme himfelfe for loue. 
Turningmerta/lforthy Loue, 

This will 1 fend, and fomething elfcmore plaine. 
That (hall exprefie my truc-loues falling painc. 

0 would the King, Berowne and Longauill , , 

Were Loners two, ill to example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy Loue is fan* from charitie ? 
That in Loues griefe defir’ft fociecie : 

You may looke pale, but I lhould blufls I know. 

To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, youblufli: as his your^afe is fuchj 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue CM aria ? Longauile, 

Did neucr Sonnet for her fake compile ; 

Norneuerlay his wreathed arenes atwharr 
Hislouing bofome,to keepe downe his heart. 

1 haue beene clofely (hrowded in this bu(h. 

And markt you both ,and for you both did blufli, - 
I heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you falkion ; 
Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your paffion; 
Aye me, fayesone / O loue ! the other cries ! 

On her haires were gold, Chriftall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradifc breake Faith and troth, 

And louefoi your Loue, would infringe an oath, . 
WhatwUl^ 0W>f f a y, yvhenthat he (ball heare 
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^Loues Labour s lOjfc 

Faith infringed : which fuchzeale did iwcare. 

How will he fcorne? how will he ipend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, lcape, andlaugh at it , 

For all the wealth that eucr I did fee, 

I would not hauchim know fo much by me. 

Ber&. Now ftep Iforth to whip Hypocnhe. 

Ah good mv Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart' What Grace baft thou thus to reproue 
Thefe wormes for louing, that art molt in loue. 

Your eyes doe make mo couches in your tcares. 

There is no certaine PrincelTe that appeares. 

You’ll not be periut’d,’ci* a hatefull thing: 

Tufli, none but Minftrels like oF Sonneting. 

But are yon not albara’d ? nay, are you not 
All three of you, to be thi*> much ore to? 

You found his Moth, the King your Moth did fee . 

But I a beatne doe 6nde in each of three. 

O what a Scene of fool’ry haue Ifeenc. 

Of fighes, of grones, of Corrow, and of tcenc : 

0 me, with what drift patience haue I fat. 

To fee a Kingtranformed to a Gnat i 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a Iyggc ? 

And ISfeftor play atjpulli-pin with me Boyes, 

And Critic!™ Timotft augh at idle toylcs. 

Where liesthy gricfe iO tell me good Vutname $ 

And gentle LongauiU, where lies thy panie r 

And where my Hedges l all about the breft : 

A Candle hoa ! 

Kin. Toobitter is thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view ? 

Ber Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you, 

1 chatamboneftjl that hold it ftnnc 
To breake the vow I am ingaged in, 

I am betrayed by keeping company 
Withmen,likemenofinconftancie. 

When (hall you fee me write a thing in rime c 
Or gronefor loans? orfpend a minutes time, 

I n pruning mee, when (hail you hcarc that I yvftlpraife a 




Lottes Labours lojh 

fbot^a face, an eye; a gate, aftate, a brow, a breft, awaftM 
legge.alimmc. 

Kin . Soft, Whither a- way fofaft ? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo. 

Ber I poll from Loue, good Louer let me go. 

Enter laquenetta and Clotvne, 

Iacjne. God bleffe the King, f ; 

Kin. What prefent haft thou there? 

Clow, Some certaine treafon. 

Kin. What makes treafon here ? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. I fit marre nothing neither. 

The treafon and you goein peaccaway together. 

Iaque. I befecch your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perlon naif doubtsits it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. Bern wne, read it ouer. He reads the Letter. 

Kin. Where hadft thou it? 

Jaque. Of Cofiard, 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

Cofl. Of Hun Adramadio , SHun ^Hdrimltdio . 

Km. How now, wnat isin you ? why doft thou teare it? 

Ber. A toy tny Liedge, a toy : your grace needcs not feare it.’ 
Lo g.lt. didmoue him co ps(Tion,and therefore let’s heare it; 
H>nm. Ttis B erownes writing, arid hecre is his name. 

Ber. Ah you whcrelbn logger headyou were borne to doe me 
Shame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty ; Iconfeflc, I confeffe. 

Km. What? 

ThaCyou t ^ lrec f OQ k s > lackt mee foole, to make vp the 

He, he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, 

Are picke-purfes in loue, and we deferueto die. 

O difmiffe this audience, and I (hall tell you more. 

T)um* Now the number is euen 

Ber ' Sww U f ds > f w«cc Lowers, O let vs imbracc. 

As 
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Touts Labour s lojti 

Ac true we areas flefh and bloudcanbc. 

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will few his face t • 

Young bloud dock not obey an old decree. 

We cannot eroffe the caufc why we arc borne * 

Therefore of all hands rouft we be forfworne. 

X ri W hat did thefe rent lineslheyv Come loue of thine? 

i Did they quoth you ? Who fees the heauenty Rofalmt,. 
Tba > ( like a rude and fauage man of dnde.) 

M the firft opening oftheGorgeousEaft, 

Bowes not his vaffall head, and ftrooken b rnde. 

Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient breali 
What peremptone Eaglc-fighted eye ; 

Dares looke vpon the hcauen ©t her brow, 

My loue (her Miftreffc) isa gracious Moone, 

Shee f an attending Starrc) fcarce fecnc a light, 

Ber. Myeyesarether.no eyes 3 nor \ Berowney 
O but for my Loue day would turne tonight. 

Of all complexions the cul’d foueraignety. 

Doe meet as at a’Fairein her faire cheeke, 

VV here feuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth iecKe, 
lend me the florifti of all gentle tongues , 

Fie painted Rhetoricke, O foe needs it not, 

TO things of Sale a fellers praife belongs : 

She oaffes praife, then praife too foort doth bio., 

A withered Hermite , fiuefcore winters worns. 

Might (bake of fifty , looking m her eye : 

Beajjtydoth varnifli Age, as if new borne. 

And aiucs the Crutch the Cradles infanae. 

O’tis the Sunne, that m keth all things mine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke as EboniC. 

Ben*. Is Eboniel ike her ? O word diumc ? 

A wife of foeh wood were felicities 
O who can giue an oath ? Where is a Bboke > 

That I may fwearc beauty doth beauty lacke,. 

If thaeflielcarne not of her eye to looke ; 

^Jjfefaca isSaisc that is notfuiifoblackeo. 




Kin. O Paradcxe, Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night : 

And beauties crcft becomes the hcauen s well. . 

Ber. Deuils fooneft tempt refemblingfpirits of light. 

O if in blacke my Ladles browes be deckt. 

It mournes, that painting vfurping hairc 
Should rauifo doters with a falfe afpeft : 

And therefore is foe borne to make black, faire, 

Her fauour turnes the fafoion of the dayes, 

Fornatiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd dilpraife. 

Paints it felfe blacke, to imitate her brow . 

Darn. Tq looke like her are Chimny. (weepers blacke* 

Lon. And fince her time, are Colliers counted btigh t. 

King. And *s£tbiof>s of cheirfwcec complexion cracke . 

Dim. Darkneeds no Candles now, for darkis light. 

Ber. Your Miflrefles dare neucr come in raine, 

Forfeare her colour* foould be wafot away. 

Kin. »T were good yours did : for fir to tell you plaint, 
lie finde a fairer face not wafot to day. 

Ber. lie proue her faire, or talke till doomes-day here. 

Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as foee. 

Duma. I neucr knew man hold vile lluffe fo deere. 

Lon. Looke heer’a thy Loue,my foot and her face fee. 

Ber. O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as foe goes what vpwardlies? _ 

The ftreet foould fee as foe walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what of this are we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fore, and thereby all forfwornc. 

Kin. Then leaue this chat, and good Berotvne now proue 
Our louing,lawfull, and our faith not tome. 

Dum. 1 marry there, fome flattery for thiseuill. 

Long. O fome authority how to proceed, 

Some tricks, fome quiilcts, how to cheat the Diuell. 

Dnm. Some falue for periurie. 

Ber. O Tis mor then neede. 

Haue at you then ;ift £lions men atarmes, 

Confidcr what you firft aidfweare vnto.* 

F s 






To faft, to ftudy , and to fee no woman : 

Battrealbn againft the Kingly ftate of youth.. 

Say, can yon .faft* your ftomacks are coo young. 
And abftincnce ingenders maladies. 

And w here that you haue vo wd to ftudie (Lords; 

I n that each of you haue forfworne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreams and pore, and thereon looks*. 
For when would you ray Lordj or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of hudies excellence* 
Withoutthebeautie of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this do&rine I deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Booker, the Academs, 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire s 
Why,yniuerfall plodding poy fons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during aftion tyres 
The finnowy vigour ofthetraueller. 

Now for not looking ona womans face. 

You haue in that forfworne the vfe of eyes, 

And ftudic too,thecaufcrofyour vow. 

For where is any Auchor in the world, 

Teaches fuch bcautie as a womans eye .* 

Learningisbutanadiun&to ourfclfe. 

And where we are, our Learning likewne is. 

Then when our felueswe fee in Ladies eye, 

With our felues. , 

Doe wc-not likewife fee our Learning t net® . 

O we haue made a Vow to ftudic , Lor ds , 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes ; 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or your 
In leaden contemplation haue toundout, 

Such fiery numbers, asthe prompting eyes 

Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : 

Other flew Arts intirely keepe the braine 
And cherfore finding barren praftizers, 

Scarce (he w a harueft of their heauie toyle. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes. 

Hues not alone erauredin the braine • 

But with themotion of all Elements, 
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Courfes as fwift as thought in euery power. 

And giuesto euery power a double power, 

Abouc their funaions and their offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye: _ 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle Wind, . .. 

A Louers eare will heare the loweft found. 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt. 

Loues feeling is more foft and fenfible. 

Then are the tender homes of Cockled Snailes. 
Louestongueproues dainty, Bacchus groflein tafte^ 

For Valour, is not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still diming trccsin the Hejporides. 

Subtill as Sphinx :as fweetandmuficali 
As bright tApoUo's Lute, ftrung with his haire. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods,' 

Make heauen drowfie with the harmonie. 

Neuer durft Poet tou ch a pen to write. » 

Vntill hislnke were tempred with Loues fighes 3 
O then his lines would rauifli fauage eares. 

And plant in Tyrants mildehumilitic. 

From wcomens eyes this dodrine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They are the Bookes, the Arts, the Academes, 

That (hew, containe, and no urilh all the world . 

Elle none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then foolesyou were, thefe women to forfweare s 
Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue fooles, a 
For wifdomes fake.a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a word chat loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the auchor of thefe Women. 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are M en. 

Let’s once loofe our oathesto find our (clues. 

Or clfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes ? 

It is religion to be thus forfworne. 

For Charicie it felfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Loue from Charitie. 

Kin. Saint Cupid then,and Souldiers to the field. 1 
Ber. Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords, - 
Fell, racll, downewith them; but befirftaduis’d, 
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Loftw Labour's /ojt, 

I'nconBia thatyou getthc Sunneoftbem. 

Lon?. Now to plame dealing,Lay chefcglozesby. 
Shall wc refoluc to woe thelc girles of t rance ? 

Kin. And winne them too, therefore letvsdcuife, 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents. 

Bcr, Fir ft from the Park, let vs conduft them thither. 
Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of his faire Miftrefie, in the afternoone 
Wc will with fome ftrange paftime fokce them: 

Such as the (horeneffe of the time canihape. 

For Reucls, Dances, Maskes, and meme houres 

Eore.runnhaireLoue,lbrcwiug her way with flower*. 
Kin. Away, away, no time {hall be omitted. 

That will be time, and may by vsbe fitted. 

Ber. A lone, alone lowed Cockell, reap’d no Corne, 
And luftice alwayes whirlesin equallmealure : 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to men torfvverne. 
If fo our Copper buye s no better rrcafure. Exeunt. 



Jttus Jguartus. 



Enter the Pedant, far ate and Dull. 

***• f ZI“coi tr you , your reafoes at dinner taut 

. audacious wuhou. *£*•} 

without opinion, and fttange without 
this quondam day with a companion of the Kings, vvno 
J,nouumted, o, called, 

fomcall. He is coo picked, too fpruce, too affected, too 

it were coo peregrinate. as 1 may call it. 

C„ U . Atnoftfingol . 
rr> ti, Avivurth wilt the thred of his vsrbofitif* en 



l~tdl/uwt S loiv* 

the ftaplc of hisargument. I abhor fuch phanadcailphantahm*; 
foch infociablc and poync deuiie companions, fuch rackers oi* 
ortographie, as to fpeakc douc fine, when he fliould fay doubt , 
dec when he Ihould pronounce debt ; d eb t not det : heclep- 
«h’a Calf,Caufc : halfc,haufe:neighbour vacatur nebour;neigh 
abreuiatednes thisisabhominable, which he would cad abho- 
minable : it infinuateth me of infamic ; ne mtclhgts Domtne, to 
make franticke , lunaticke 'l 

fara. Laus deo,beneintelligo. . ,, 

Peda. Borne boon for boon prefcian,a\iu\c fcratcht/tWUlerue, 

Enter Bragort , Boj . 

Curat , Vides ne quis venit ? 

Peda. Video, & gaudeo. . I 

Brag. Chirrs. 

Peda. Quari Chirra, not Sura? 

Brag. Men of peace we ll incountred . 

Ped. Moftmilitaric firfalutation. 

Boy. They haue bccneat a great feaft of Languages , and 
ftolnc feraps. 

faow. O they haue liu’d long on the Almes-baskcc of words.! 
marucllthy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, forthou art not 
fo long by the head as honcrihcabiluudmuatibus ; Thou art 
eafier (wallowed then a flapdragon. 

Page. Peace, the peak begins . 

Brag. Mounfter, are younotlettred? 

Pag. Yes, yes, lie teaches boy cs the HornC-booke: 

What is Ab fpcid backward with the borne on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, ptieritta with a horneadded. 

‘Pag. Ba moil feely Shcepc, with a home : you he are his lear- 
ning. 

Peda. J^itis quis, thou Confonant ? 

Page. The laft ofthc fiue Vowelsif You repeate them, or the 
fife if 1. 

Peda, I will repeate them: a el. 

Page. T he fheepe, the other two concludes it o u. 

Brag. Now by the fait waue of the mediccraneum, a fweer 
tutch,f q,d.ke veine weof wit, fnipfnap, quick and home, ic. 
teioyceth uiy ituelleft, true wit. 

Page,. 
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you n' ^MUySTup: * 

Page » Offered by achildeto anolde man : which is wit« 
old. 

Peda. What is the figure ? What is the figure ? 

Page. Hornes. 

c peda. Thou difputes like an Infant: goc whip thy Gigge, 

Pag. Lend me your Horne to make one , and 1 will whip a. 
bout your Infamie vnum cita a gigge ef a Cuckolds home. 

0oiv. And I had but one peemie in the world, thau fhould'ft 
haue it to buy Gingerbread : Hold, there is the very Remunera. 
tion I had of thy Mailer, thou halfe pennie purleof wit, thou 
Pidgeomegge of difcretion.O And the hcauens werefo pleated, 
that thou were but my baftard; what a ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mee? Goc to, thou haft it ad dungil , at the fingm 
ends as they fay. 

Pcda. Oh I fmtllfalfc Latins, dmghcl. for vnguem. 

Brag. tsl rtf-man praambulat, wc will be Tingled from the 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charge-houfc on 
the top of the Mounraine / 

‘Peda. Or A/am the hill. 

Brag. At your fweete plcafure, for the Mountaine. 

Peda. I doe fans quefiion. 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafure and affe£lion,tocon- 
gratulate the Princefleat her Pauillion, in the poflrsiorsoithft 
day, which the rude multitude call thcafter-noone. 

Ped. The Poflcrt oral the day, tnoft generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafurcablc for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd,chofe fweet, and apt I doc aflure fir, I doe allure. 

Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and roy familial 
I doc affure you very good friend: for what is inward betweenc 
vs, let it paffe. 1 doe bcfeech thee retneber thy curtefic. I befecch 
thee apparrcll thy head :and among other importunate Scrooft 
ferrous defigns,& of great import indeed too:but let that paffe, 
for I m uft tell thee it will plcafc his Grace(by thcworld )fontie» 
time tolcanc vpon my poore Qioulder,and with bis royal! finger 
thus dailie with my excrement, with my muftachio; but fweete 
heart let that paffe. By the world I recount no fable, fome certain® 
Ipeciall hpnoursit pleafeth his greatnefle to impart to cArma- 
ds a Souldicr, a man d&ttaueh, that hath feene the world : but 
let that palTeahe very aUofialiisi butfwccc heart 1 doe implore 
• - "V fccrccic 
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fecrecic that the King would haue mee prefect the 'Princeffe 
(Tweet chuckc) with fome delightfnll oftcntation, or fliowor 
p? sc ant, or anticke, or fire-worke : Now , vnderftanding that 
the Curate and ycur fwcetfelfc are good at fuch eruptions,and 
fodaine breaking out of myrth (as it were) I haue acquainted 
you withail,tothe end tocraueyour afliftance. _ 

Peda. Sit, you flail prefent before her the nine Worthies, 
Sir, Holof ernes , as concerning fome entertainment of time, fome 
fliow in the poifterior of this day, to berendred by our afliftants 
the Kings commaadsand this moft gallant s n!tiftrace and learned 
Gentleman, before the Princefle : 1 fay none To fit as "to prefent 
the Nine Worrhi.es. 

Carat. Where yyiJi you finide men worthie enough to prefent 
them ? 

Peda. Iofna .your felfe : my felfe, and this Gallant gentle- 
man I a das frlaccal.e.us) this Swainc (becaiii: of his great iim'me 
or ioynt ) Ihall pafle Pompey the great, ti e Page Hercules. 

Brag. Pardon fir error: H< is not quanticic enough for that 
Worthies thumb, he is not lo big as the end oi his Club. 

Peda. Shall 1 haue audience ? he fhall prefent Hercules in 
minoritie : his enter and exit fliall be ftraf gling a Snake ; and I 
will haue an Apologit for that purpefe. 

Pag. Anexcelientdcuice: foifany ofthe audience hide, you 
may cry. Well done Hercules ,now thou cruflieftthe Snake; 
that is the way to make an offence gracious, though few haue 
the grace to doe it. 

Brag. For the reft ofthe Worthies? 

Peda. I will play three my felfe. 

Pag. Thrice worthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peda. We attend. 

Brag. We will haue, if thisfadge not, an Antique, I bcfeech 
you follow. 

j Via good-man Z) a#, thou haft (pokcu no word all this 

Pull. Nor vnderftood none neither fir. 

Ped. Alone, we will imploy thee. 

Pull. Ue make one in a dancc,or fo:orl will play on the Ta- 
oor to the W orchics , and let them dance the hey. 

G 








P«/. Moft D »//, honeft.'M, to our fport away. P.v/fc. 

S'nter Ladies** 

Cf H . Sweethearts we fhall be rich ere wc depart, 

A^wrf^5'^^^ n ^- tiaoke y° u » * hatIbm 

L T./^MaS, came nothing elfe along with that ? 

On. Nothing but this : yes as much louc in Kirae ? 

As would be cram’dvg in a (heet of paper 
Writ on both Tides the leafe, mar gent and all. 

That he wasfaine to fealeon Cupids mine. 

Rtf*. That was the way to make his God-head wax . 

For he hath beene fiue thoufano yeeres a Boy. 

Kath He made her melancholy, fad andheauy, andfo 

o.«3h 

flirting fpirit, ftie might a bin a Grandam ere Ihe died. A 
Kat. You’ll mawe the light by taking it m fnuffc . 

1 *s^sssssssse^ar 

wSbandUdbo^afctorWitwcllpUycd., 

JfrL^fafoe, y ou .haue a fauour too. 

Who font it ? and what is it ? 

R of . I would you knew _ 

And if my face wete but as fair* as yours. 

My Fauour were as great, be wunelTe this . 

Nay, I haue verfes too., 1 thanke Berovne, 

Thenumbcrs cruc,and were the nU1 ”' '»• 

Iwere thefaireft Goddeffe on the ground. •*; 



.ones , 

I ara compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

O hehathdrawne mypi&ure in his letter. 

gu. Any thing like ? ._V' ' 

Rtf. Much in the letters, nothing inthepratfc. 

Qjt. Beauteous , as Incke : a good conclusion. 

Kat. Faire as a text B.in a Cbppie booke. 

Rof. Ware penfils,How i Let me not die your debtor^ 
My red Dominicall, my golden Letter. 

Othatyour face were full ofOcs. * 

gu. APox of that ieft, and I bclhrewall ShrowCW 
Bux Katherine, what was fent to you 
From faire Dumatnei 

Kat. Madame, this Gloue. 
ffs. Did he not fend you twaine? 

Kat. Yes Madame and moreouer, 

Som e thoufand Verfes of a faithfull Louer » 

A hugetranflation-ofHypocrifie, 

Vildly compiled, profound fimpUci tie. 

Mar. This, and thefe Pearls, to me fent Litigant/ f 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Qu. I thinke no Idle : doft thou with in heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter fhort. 

Mar. I, or I would thefe hands might neuer part. 
Quec. W e are wife girle s to mocke our Louers fo. 
Rof. They arc worfe foolesto purchafe mocking fo.’ 
That fame Berowne ile torture ere 1 goe. 

© that I knew he were but in by th’weeke. 

How 1 would make him fawne, andbegge, and feeke-’ 
And waite the feafon, and obferue the times. 

And lpend his prodigall witsin booties rimes. 

And lhape his feruice wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proud , to make me proud that lefts. 

So pertaunt likcwould I o’refway his ftate. 

That he (hould be my foole, and I his fate. 

£l»f None are fo furely caught, when they arc catchy 
A s wit turn'd foole, fellic in Wifdome hatch’d .• 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the helpe ofSchoole, 

And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole i 
Rof. Thebloud of youth burns not with fuch cxccfle, 
- “ G* 
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Lottes Labour s lop. 

As Grauitics reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie in Fooks beares not fo ftrong a note., 

As fool’ry in the wife, when Wit doth dote : 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Boy at. 

Qu. He ere conies Bvyet, and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whet's her grace ? 
£hu Thy pewes Boyct 2 
Boy. PrcpateMidame, prepare! 

Arms Wenches* arme, incounters mounted are 
Againft your peace, Loue doth approach, difguis’d : 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be (urpriz’d, 

Mufter your Wits, (land in your owne defence, 

Or hideyour heads like Cowards, and flic hence. 

Oh. Saint Dennis to S. Cupid '■ What are they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say icout fay. 

Boy. Vnderthe coeleQiadeof a Siccamorc, 

I thought to clofe mine eyes fome half can hour® t 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (bade I. might behold addreft 
The King and his companions : warely 
I dole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ousr-hcard, what you (hall ouer-hearc ; 

That by and by dsfguis’d they will be hecre. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauiih Page s 
That well by heart hath con’d hisEmbaflage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus mull thou fpcake, andthus thy body bears, 
Andeuer and anon they made a doubt, 

Prcfencc Maiefticall would put him out: 

.For quoth the King, an Angcllflialt thoufee: 

Yet fcare not thou, but Ipeake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply ’d, an Angell is sot euill: 

I ftiould haue rear’d her, bad (hee beenc a deBiil. 

Wi r h that all laugh’d, 3nd clap’d him on the (boulder. 
M aking the bold wagg by their pray fes bolder. 
Oneryb’d his elboc thus, and fleer’d, and fworc p 
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A better fpeech was neuerfpokc before. 

Another with hisfinger and his thumb , 

Cry’d via, we will doo’t, come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downe he fell .* 

With that they all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fpleene ridiculous appearcs. 

To chccke their folly pafTions (oleniinc teares, 

Qhcc. But what, but what, comethey to vifitvs ? 

' ‘Soy. They do, they do--; and are apparel’d thus. 

Like CMufcouites^ox Ruffians , as 1 gelfe. 

Their purpofe is to parlee , to court , and dance, 
'Andcuery one his Loue- feat willaduance, 

Vnto hisfcuerall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By faucrsfeuerall, which they did beftow. 

fflueen. And will they fo ? the Galknts (hall be taskc : 
ForLadics; we willeueryoncberoaskc. 

Arid not a man of them (hall haue the grace 
Defpjght of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou fhalc wears, 

And then the King will court thee for hisDeare s 
Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and giuc me thine J 
So (hall B crown: take me for Rofaline. 

And change yourFauours too, fo (hall your Loues 
Woo contrary, decetu’d by theferemoues. 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours mod in fight, 
Katb. But in this changing , vV'iat is your intent ? 
Sfucene. The effeA oi my jntentisto crolte theirs: 
They doe it but in mocking merriment. 

And mockefor mocke is paely my intent. 

Their feuerall counielsthcy vnbofome (hall. 

To Leuesmiftooke, and fo be mockt withall. 

Vpon the nest occafion that wc mcete , 

With Vifages difplayd , co talkc and grcerc, 

Rofd. Butfhall wc dance^ii they defire vstoo’t ? 
Queen. No, to the death we will not moue a foot* 
Not to their peivd fpeech render we no graces 
But while ’tisfpoke, each tq Erne away his&cc, 
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Loues Labour s loft j 

Bay. Why that contempt will kill the keepers hearty 
And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

guec. Therefore 1-doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he beout. 

Thcrcs no fuch fport, as fport by fport orcthtownc; 

To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So (hall weftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt, depart away withfhame. Sound. 

Boy, The Trumpet founds, be maskc,the maskers come. 

Enter B lacker, loores withmufickc the Boy with afpeech,andthe 

refief the Lords. dijguifed. 

rpaec. All haile the riche fi Beauties on the earth, 

Beri Beauties no richer then richTsfFata. 

Pag.tA holy p ar cell of the fair efi dames that ever turn d their 

baches to mort allview es. 

TheLadies turne their baekes to him. 

Ber. Their eye svillaine, their eyes. 

Pair. That euer turn'd their eyes to tnortattviewes. Out 
B?y. True, out indeed. ‘ 

Pag. Out ofysurfauours heauenly fptnts vouchjafe 
7fot to behalde • 

Ber. Once to behold.roguc. 

"Pag. Once to behold with your S unne-be anted eyes^ 

With your S untie’ beamed eyes. '• . 

Boy. They will not anlwertothatEpithite, 

You were heft call it daughter beamedeyes, . 

Pa c. They doe notmarkeme, and that brings me out. 

B ero. Is this your perfeaneffe ? be gonyou rogue. 

Rofa. What would thefc ftrangers l 
Know their mindcs B oyet. 

If they doefpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That fomeplaine man recount their purpolcs. 

Know what they would ? 

Boyet. W hat would you with the Princes ? 

Ber. Nothing but peace, and gentle vilitation. 

Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

B<‘oy. Nothing but peace, and. gentle vifitation. 

Rofa. Wh y that they haue, and bid them lo be gom 
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Boy. Shee fayesyou haue it,and you may be gon. 

Km. Say to her we haue meafur’d many miles. 

To tread a Meafure with you on the gra lie. 

Boy. They fay that they haue meafur’d many a mile. 

To treada Meafure with you on this graffe. 

Rofa. It is not fo. . Askethem-how many inches 
Is in one mile*? If they haue meafur’d many. 

The meafure then of one is eaflie told. 

Boy. If to come hither you haue meafur’d miles, 

And many miles : the Princeife bids you tell. 

How many iadiesdothfill vp one mile? 

Ber. Tellher we meafure them by weary fteps. 

Boy. She hcates her lelfe . 

Rofa. How many weary fteps. 

Of many weary miles you haue ore-gone. 

Are numbred in the trauell of one mile? 

Bero. Wc numbcrnothmgthat we fpend for you, 

Ourducie isfo ricH,fo infinite* , 

That we may doeutif iiliwithout accompt , 

Vouchfafe to fliew the Sunlhine of your face. 

That wc(likefauages) may worftiip it. 

Rofa. My face is but a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin. Blefl’ed are clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do. 

Vouchfafe bright moone,' andthefe thy flats to ftiine, 

( Thofe doudsremoued) vponour-Waterie eync. 

R of a . . O vainepencioner, beg a greater matter , 

Thou now requefts but Moonelhinc in the water. 

Kin. Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one changes 

Thou bid’ll me begge, this begging is not-tlrange. . 

Rofa. Play mnficke then, nay you muft doe it fo one* 

Not yet no dancer thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Will you not dancer How come you thus eftranged ? 
Rofa ; You tooke the Moone at full, but now Ihe’s changed? 
Kin. Yetflill lbeis the Moone, and I the Man... 

Rofa. The mulicke playes,. vouchfafe Tome motion to it t 
Our earesvouchfafe it. . 

Kin . Butyourlegges (hould doe it. 

Rof Since you are ftrangers, and come heere by chance, 
Wee’Uuotbe nice, take hands, wewiU not dance.. 

T~ Km, 
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Kin. ' Why take you hands then ? 

Rofa. Onely to part friends. 

Curtefie fweet hearts, and fo the Meafure endsi 
Kin. More meafure of this meafure , be not nice. 

Roja. We can afford no more at fuch a price. 

Kin . Prife your felues: W hat buy es your compame - 
Rofa. Your abfencc onely. 

/G'tf.That can neuerbe. 

Rofa. Then cannot vve be bought : and fo adue. 

Twice to yourViforCj and halfe once to you. 

Kin. I f y ou denie to d anc e , let’s bold mo^e chat. 

Rofa. In priuate then. 

Kin. I am bed pleas’d with that. /; 

Re. White-handed Miftris, one fweet word with thee. 

<du. Hony, and Milke, and Suger : there is three. 

Ber. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
Methegline, Wort, andMalmeiey; wclliunnedice; 

There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

fgu. Seucnth fweet adue,fince you can cogg, 
lie play no more with you. 

Ber. Onewordinfccret. 

Qii. Let it not be fweet. 

Ber. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Qu. Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore meete. _ , , 

*JDh. Will you vouchfafe with mec to change a word. 

Mar. Name it. 

’Dam. Faire Ladie. 
t jlRar, Say you fo ? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Du. Pleafeicyou, 

As much in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong? 

Loner. I know the reaton Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, Ilong. 

Lone. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

. And would affoord my fpeechktfs vizard halfe. 

Mar. Vealc quoth the Dutch-man ; is not V cal** '- altc r 
Long. ACalfefaircLadic? ■ ^ 




xMar. No, a faire Lord Galfe. 

Lone. Lct”s.part the word 
Mar. No, 11c not be your halfe a * 

Take all and weane it, it may proue an Oxe. 

AoKd’.Lookehow you but your feifcirithefetharpemociscs^ 
Will you giuc homes chaft Ladie ? Do not fo. 

Mar. Then die a Calfc before your horns dogrow. 

Lon.' One word in ptiuate withycuere I die. 

<jWar. Bleat foftly then; theBu cher hearesyou exf 
Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keene 
As is the Razors edge, inuihble : 

Cutting a fmallcr haire chcn may be feene, 

Aboue the fence of fence fo fcnfiblc: 

Seemeeh their conference, their conceits hauc wings, 
Fleeterthen arrowes, bullets, wind, thought, fwifter things. 
Rofa. Not one word more, my maides,breake off,brcake off. 
Ber. By heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

King. Farewell madde Wenches you hauc ample wits. 

Exeunt. 

flu. Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouites. 

Are thefe the breed ofwitsfo wondred at ? 

Boyet. Tapers they are, with your fweet breathes pufc out. 
Rofa. Wel-liking wits they haue,grofle,groffe, fat, far. 
ghy. Opouertiem wit, Kingly poorc flout. 

Will they not ( thinke you) hang themfelucs to night ? 

Or cuer but in vizardes (hew their faces 
This pert Berowne was out of count’nance quite. 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 
flu. 2?m?»»edidfweare himfelfe out of all fute. 
MarLDumainevns at my feruice, and his fword .• 

No poynt (quoth I :) my feruaiu ftraighc wasmute. 

Ka. Lord Longaui/lfaid 1 came orehis heart .* 

Andtrow you what hecall’d me .? 
flu. Qujlme perhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 
flu. Gofickneireasthou art. 

Rof. Wei! better witshaucworne plair.eftatucecaps, 

E ut will you heare; the King is my loue fyyorne. 

H * ' G)u 




L,oueshdbowrs loit. • 

Ghu And quicke Berotvne hath plighted faith to me. 
xTt. And LongauiU was for my feruiee borne. 

Mar. Dtimawe is mine as fare as barke on tree. 

Boyet. Mad am, and pretty Miftreffcs giuceare. 
Immediately they will againe be hcere 
In their ownc lhapes for it can ncuer be. 

They wihdigeftthnharlhindignitie. 
cut. Will they returne? ' 

Boy. They will,thcy will, God knowes, 

Andlcapefor ioy, chough they are lame with blowej ; 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repairc. 

Blow like fweet Rofesin thisfummer aire, 

G) H . How blow# how blow? Speake to be vnderftood, 
B7y. Faire Ladies maskt, arc Rofes in their budi 
Difmaskt, their daraaske fweet commixture lhownc 3 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blownc. 

Qu. Auant pcrplexitic 5 What (hall we do, 

If they rename in their owne lhapes to wo ? 

Rofa. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd. 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well knowne asdifguis’d : 

Let vseompiaineto them what fooles were hcere, 
Bifguis’d like Mufcouitesinlhapeleffc gearc : 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow (howes,and prologue vildely pen’dj; 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous. 

Should be prefentedatour Tent to vs. 

Boyet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at hand 
cjnef , Whip to out Tents, as Roes runnesore Land 

Exeunt . . 

Enter the King and therefi . 

« King. F aire fir, God faueyou.Whet’sthePrincefTe? 
Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Meafe it your Maicftie command me any feruiee to her,’ 
Kiwr. That (he vouchfafe me audience for one word* 
Boy. I will and fo will (he, I knowmy Lord. Exit* 
Ber . This Fellow pickes vp wit, as Pigeons peafe. 
And vtters itagainc,when Ioue dothpleafe. 

He is Wits Pcdlcr, andtctailss his Wares, 
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At Wakes, and Waffcls, Meetings, Markets, Faires. 

And we that fell by groffc, the Lorddothknow, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with (uch (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wcnchesonhis fleeue. 

Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eue. 

He can came too , andlifpc : Why this is he. 

That fciftaway his hand in courtefic. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 

That when heplayes ar Tables, chides the Dice 
In honourable tearmes, nay hecan ling 
A meanc mod meanly, and in V (hering 
Mend him who can the Ladiescall him fweet. 

The (hires as he treads on them kiffc hisfeetc. 

This is the flower that fmile s on euery one. 

To (hew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confciences that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the duty of honie-tongued Bojet. 

King* A blifler on his fweet tongue witji my hart. 

That put tsirmathoes Page outof luspart. 

/ 

Enter the Ladies. 

Ber. See where it comes. Behauiour what wer’cthoife 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 

King. Atl haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day. 

£1*. Faire in all Haile isfoule, as I conceiue. 

King. Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may. 

£>u. Then with me better, I will giueleaue. 

^ King. Wecametovifityouandpurpofenow 
To Icade you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

Sly. This field (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow. 

Nor God, nor I, delights in periur’d men. 

King. Rebuke me not for that which you pro mokes 
The vertue of your eye muft breakemy oath, 

Qu. You nickname venue : vice you (hould hauefpoke; 

For vertues office neuer breakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 

As the vnfallied Lilly, I proteft, ? 

A world oftorments though I (hould endure, 

? 5 ?? V scld to be your houfcs gueft ; 

H s So 
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Torn Labour's lojti 



ISo much 1 hate a breaking caufc to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integrity. 

Kin. O you hauc liu’d in deflation heers,. 

Vnfeene, vnuilitsd,much to ourflianae. 

Qh. Not l’o my Lord, it is not fo 1 lweare, 

Wchaue had paftimes hecreand plealanc game,. 

A mdTc ef Ratoons left vs but of late. 

Kin. How Madam? Ruffians? 

I inrruth mv Lord. 

TrtnTgallants, fuU of Gout tfhip and of date. 

Rofa. Madam ipeaketrue. It is not io my Lords 
My Ladic( to the manner of the daies) 

In curtefil giucs vndeferuing praife. 

We foure indeed confronted were with tourc 
In Ruffia habit : Heere they ftayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: and in that houre (my Lord} 

They did not bleffc vs with one happy word. 

I dare not call them foolcs: but chis I chinke. . 
When they are thirflie, fooles would fame haue drinks. 
Bcr. Thisieft is drie to me. Gentle meet, 

' Your witsmakes wife things foolifh when we greet 
With eyesbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye.’ 

By light we loofc light ? your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your hugeftore. 

Wife things feeme foolifh, and rich things but poote. . 
Rof. This proues you wife and rtch: tor in my eye 
Ber. Iamafoole, and full ofpovertic..' 

RoR. But that you take what docb to you belong, 
It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber. Q, I am vours, and all that LpolleUe. 

Rof. All the fooie mine. 

Ber. I cannot giueyou Idle. # m ? 

Rof. Which >f the Vizards was it that you WO*>». 
R sr . Where? when ? what Vizard ? 

That hid the worfe,and lhew’d the better toce. 

Kin. We are dMcricd; 

They’ll mocke vs now.dovyneright* 
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\,oues Labour . 



<7)« Letvsfconfeffe and turne it to aieft. -a,,. 

o ' Amaz’d my Lord, Whylookes y our Higneffc faddc . 
%U Hclpe hold his browes.he’l foundswhy looke you pa> e r 
Sea-ficke I thinkej commingfrom Mofcome. 

Ber. Thus pours the ftars down plagues for penury. 

Can any face ofbratfe hold longer out , 

H cere Hand 1 , Ladiedart thy skill at me, 

Bmile me with fcorne, confound me with a float. 

Thruft thy (carpe wit quicechrough my ignorance;. 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keenc conceit : 

And I will wi(h thee neuer more to dance. 

Nor neuer more in Ruffian habit waite. 

O! neuer will 1 cruft to fpcechcs pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue, 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, > 

Nor woo m rime like a blind-harpers fong» 

Taffata phrafes/ilken tearraes precifc. 

Three- pil’d H perbol.s fpmcc affeaion 
Figures pedanticall, thefe 1 « miner flies, 

Haueblowneme full of maggot oilentation. 

I do forfweare them, and l heereproteft, 

By this white Gloue(hoW white the ha io God kfloyvs/r 
Henceforth my woing minde (hail be tsgreft 
In ruffet y eas, and honel! kerfienoes. 

And to begin Wench, fo Godhtlpe me .aw, 

Mv loue to thee is foil nd, fans crackc or flaw. 

‘Rofa. Sans, fans, I pray you.. ' .... . 

Ber, Yeti h ue a trieke 

Ofthcold rage ; beare with me, I am ficke. . _ 

lie leaue it by degrees : toft, let vs fee, 

Wrue Lordbaue rnercy^onvs , onthofc three. 

They are infeatd’, in their hearts it lies : 

Theyiiauc the plague, and caught of your eyes: 

Thefe Lords atcviflced, you are not frees 
For the Lords tokenson you doe I fee. 

fhj. No. they arefrec that gaue thefe tokens to vs.. 

Ber. Our Hates are forfeit, feekenotto vndoe vs. 

Rof It isnotfo ; for how can this be true, 

That you ftundforfeit, being thofethat fue«. 
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Loua Labours (ojt. 

jger. Peace, for I will not haue to doe with yo % 

Rof. Nor fhali not, if I doe as I intend. 

Ber. Speakcfor your felues, my wit is at an end. 

King. Teach vs fweet Madame , for our rude tranfgt cffioH, 
fgmefaireexcufe. 

<%». The faircftisconfeffion. 

Were you not here but euen now difguis’d? 

Kin. Madam, I was. 

cgu. And were you well aduis’d ? 

Kin . I wasfaire Madam. 

Qu, When you then were heerc. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies care ? 

King . That more then all the world I did refpett her. 

£hu When flie (hall challengcthisyou will reieft her. 
“King . Vponmine Honour no. 

£hu Peace, peace, forbeare: 

Your oath once broke, you force not to forfweare. 1 
King. Dcfpifc me when I breake this oath of mine. 
fjhe. I will and therefore keepe it Rofaline t 
What^id the Ruffian whifper in your eare ? 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did hold me dearc 
As precious eye. fight, and did value me 
Aboue this world : adding thereto moreoucr," 

That he would wed me, or elfcdie my Louer. 

<%tt. God giue thee ioy of him.* the Noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth vphold his word. 

Kin. What meanc you Madame ? , 

By my life, my troth, 

I ncuer fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof. By heauen you did ; and to confirme it plaine 
you gaue me this : But take it fir againe. 

King. My faith and this, the PrincciTe I did giue, 

I knew tier by this Iewell onher fleeue. 

9u. Pardon me Gr,thislewelldidlbe weare, 

And Lord Berowne(l thankehim) is my deare. 

What? Will you hauc me, or your Pearle againe? 

Ren. Neither cf either I remit both twaine. 

I feethc trickc on’t : Hcere was a confent, 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 




Todafliif likeaGhriftmas Comedie. , 

Some carry tale, feme pleafe-roan/ome fl.ght Zanie. 

Some inumble-newesjfomc trcncher-knight/omeDick, 

That (miles his cheeke in yecres, and knowes the trick 
To make my Ladie laugh, when (he’s difpos d; 

Told our intents betore: which once difclos d. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and then we 
Following the fignes, woo’d but the ligne of ihe. 

Now to our periurie, to adde more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error. 

Much vpon this tis i and might not you 

Forcftall our fport, to make vs thus vntrue ? 

Doe you not know roy Ladiesfoot by’th fquier? 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And (land betweene her backe nr, and cnc nre* 

H olding a trencher, iefting merrilic ? 

You put out Page out : go, you are alowd. 

Die when you will, a finocke (hall beyour fhrt*wd. 

You leerevpon me, doc you? there’s an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Roy, F ull merrily hath this brauc Manager, this cart cere" 

bene run. # ; 

Ber. Loe,he is tilting ftraight. Peace, I haue don. 

Enter Clove ne. 

Welcome pure wit, thou part’d a faire fray. v 

Clo. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies ffaa.ll come in, or no, 

Ber. What, are there but three ? , ' 

Clo. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For cuerie one purfents three. 

Ber. Andthrectinaesthriceisnine. 

flo. Notfo fir, vndercorrc&ion fir, I hope it is not fo,' 

You cannot beg vs fir, I can affure you fir, weknow what we 
know : I hope fir three times thriccfir. 

Ber. Is not nine. 

Clow. Vnder corrcdion fir, we know wherc-vntill it doth 
Amount. 



Ber. By Ioue, I alwaycsto ok c three threes for nine. 



To 







I mHJjaFoWsJopT 

Clow. O Lord fir, it were piccie you ftiould get your iiuing 

by rcekningfir. 

Ber* How much is it? 

Clow OLord fir, the patties thcmfclues, the aftors fir Will 
fiiew where-vntill it doth amount .-for mine own* part, I am 
(as they fay, but to perfetf one man in one pootc man; Pempton 

Aou one of the Worthies ? S. 

Clow, itpleafed them to thinke me worthy ot the 

ereat ; for mine cwne part, I know not the degree of t«e Wor- 
thie, but T am to hand for him, 

Bor. Go, bid them prepare. ; 

Clo. We will turns it finely off fir, weVtftt take fomccave. 
King. Bcrowne^ they W/iH fhame vs ; 

proofe my Lord: and *tis feme policie, 
eo baueone (hew wotfe then the Rings and lus company. 

Kin. ] fay they (hall not come. 

Nay my good Lord , iec me ore. rule you now ; 

ThacTport beft plcafes, chat doth lead know now. j 

Where Zeale ftriues to content, and the contents 

Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents t 

' Their forme confounded, makes moftforme m mirth, 

When great things labouring pen(h in their birth, 

Ber. A right defeription of our fport my Lord. 

Enter Braggart. 

Bra *. Annoynted,Iimplorefo much expenceof thy toyali 

fvveet breath, as will vttcr a orace of weros, 

Qi U Dothchis man feme God? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

- Qtt. He (peak’s not hke a man of God s making. . 

Tut. X&H »u onc,niy fa*. i»« home M«.rch . FW l 
proteii the School matter is exceeding fe.nta. ica . 

«inc,too too vain. . But. vte will putit fasihcy Jyj . 
mm */.*««•, 1 will, you the peace st roindc moft «J* 

ciUi etobeagood ptefeoce «**<£*» 
pieftm iH.tier of iioy, the Svvawe tmyj the. K 
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'Mes Labour s loft. 

P jrifh Curate Alexander i tsirmadoes Page Hercules, the Pc- 
dant Iudas Machabeus : And ifthefefourc Worthies in their 
fh ft (hew thriue ,thefe foure will change habit es, and prcfcnc the 

other fine. . ' 

Ber. There is Hue in the firft (hew* 

Kin. Youaredcceiued, tisnotfo. 

Ber. The Pedant, the Braggart, the Hedge-Prieft, the fooie, 

and the Boy, , . 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out Sue fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The (hip is vnder faile,and here flic comes amain. 

Enter Pompey, 

£iovs. ITompey am. 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 

Clow, I Pompey am. j 

Boy . With Libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Weil faid old mocker, 

I muff needs be friendswith thee. \ 

Clow. JEompey amfTompey fur nam’d the big. \ 

T)u. The great. 

Clow. Jris great fir : Pompey furnam'd the great : 

That oft infield, with Targe and Shield , 
did make my fee tofweat : 

erfnd trauelling along this coafi, I heere am come by change. 

And lay my eArmes before the legs of this fweet Lajfeof France. 
If your Ladifliip would fay thankes Pompey, I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tisnot fo much worth: but I hope I was perfeft. I 
made a litle fault in great. 

Ber.My hat to a halfe-penie,Pompcy proucs the beft Worthie. 

Enter Cur ate for t Alexander . 

Curat.when in thewerld l lin'd,! was the worlds Commander 
& South, I Jpred my conquerintr mivht* 
My Scutcheon plaine declares that I amzAlifander. * * 

Boyet. lour nofefaycsno, you are not: 

For it ftands too right. 

Ber. Your nofe fmels uo^in this moft tender finclling Knight. 

1 Qis. 



tones Labours lojl* 



g/u The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed goo & Alexander. . 

Cur.Wtien in the, world I Huedff was the worlds- Commander, 
Boyet. Moft true, ’tis righc : you were io tsil if, 'under. 

Ber. PottJpey the great. 
n 0 . Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Ber. Takeaway the Conqueror, takeaway zAlifander. 
(flow. O fir you haue ouerthrowne zA lifander the conquc- 
loryou wilibe fcrap’d out of the painted cloth for this :your li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a dole-ftoole, will be giuen 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror l andaf. 
fraidtofpcake?Runneaway for fiiame zAHfander. There an’t 
(hall pleafe you • a foolifh railde tmn,an honeft imn,looke you, 
andfoonedalht. He is a maruellous good neighbour mlooth, 
and a very good Bowler.* but tor Alijandar , alas you lee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted; But there are Worthies a comming will 
fpcake their minde in fome, other fort. Exit (a. 

Qu. Stand afide good Pompey . 

Enter pedant for Iudas, and the Hoy for Hercules . 

Bed. Great Hercules is prefented by this Irnpe. 

Whofe Club kil Afferberus that three-headed Canus, 

And when he was a babcj a childc, a fiirimpc. 

Thus did he ftranglc Scrpentsin his Mar.m ; 

(fuoniam, he feemeth in minorities 
Ergo, I come. with this Apologie. 

Keepe fome. fiate in thy Exit, and vanirn. 

Bed. Iudas lam. 

Bum. A Iudas? 

Bed. Tffot Ifcariotfrl 

JndasJam,yclyped.LMachabetts. ' _ . 

Dum. Iudas Machabeuselipv, is plaine Iudas. 

Ber. A kifsing Traitor. How art thou prou'd Iudas . 
Bed. Iudas lam.. 

Btem.. The mordharae for you Iudas. 

Ted. What mcane you fir. ? 

Boy. To make Judas hanghimfclfc. 
fed. Begin fir, you arc my elder, 
la Well follow'd* Iudas was hang’d on an Elders * 



Exit B°J> 



~LjQUeTTiOi l JQUT S JOft, 

Bed. I will not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becaufetheu halt no face. 

Bed. What is this? 

Boy. A Citteme head. 

Bum. The head of a bodkin. 

Ber. A dcathsface in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, fcarcc fcenc. 

Boy. ThePummellof Cey^r/Faulchion. 

Bum. The earn’d- bone face on a Flaske. 

Ber. Sainc Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of aT ooth-drawer. 

And now forward, for we haue put thee in countenance. 

Bed. You haue put meoutof countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, we haue giuen theefaces. ' 

Bed. Butyou haue out-fac’d them all, 

Ber, And thou wert a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he is an Affe, let him goe : 

And fo adieu fwcct Iude. Nay, why doft thou ftay ? 

Dum. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. For the Affe to the Iude: giueit him. Iud-as away. 

Bed. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A lightformounfier ludasjt growcsdark,he may ftumbfe 
flue. Alas poorc Machabeus , how hath he beenc baited. 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber . Hidethyhead zAchMes heerc comes Heitor la Armes. 
Bum. Though my mockes come home by me, 1 will now be 
merrie. 

King. HeElor wasbut aTroyin inrefpeft ofehis. 

Boy. But is this Hcllor ? 

Kin. I thinkc Hettor was not fodeane timber’d, 

Lon. Hisleggcistoo big for Heitor. 

Bum. MorcCalfecertaiue. 

Boy. No heisbeftinducdinthefmall, 

Ber. This cannot be Heitor. 

Bum. He’s a God or a painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars, ofLaunces the almighty, gave 
Heftor a gift. 

Y a Bum-. 




( Duw. A gilcNutmegge. 

Ber. A Lemmon* 

Lon . Stucke wich Cloues. 

‘Dam. Nocloucn. 

Brag. The Armipotent Mars of Lamces the almighty , 

Gatte JrleElor a gift, the heire of If ion ; 

tA man fo breathed , that certaine he would fight'. yea 

From morne till nightfOttt of his P atnllion. - 

I am that Flower. 

Bum. That Mint. 

Lon%. ThatCullambine. 

Brag. Sweet Lord Longanill, reine thy tongue. 

Lon.l mull rather giue it thereine. for it runsagaintt He&irl, 
Bum, I) and Heitor's a Grey-hound. 

Brag. The fwect War-man is dead and rotten. 

Sweet chuckes, beat not the bones of the buried : 

But I will forward with my deui ce • 

Sweet Roy altic beftow onraethefcncc of hearing, 

Berowne fieps forth , 

cgtu Speakc braueHe&or, we are much delighted. 

Brag. I doe adore thy fwectGaces flipper. 

Boy. Lo ues her by the foot. 

B urn. He may not by the yard. 

Brag. This Hctlorfarre furmomted Hannitsall. 

Thepartieis gone. 

Clow. FeUow Hirfikr, (he is gone; flieistwomonethsonhe 
way. 

Brag. What meaneft thou? _ , 

Clow. Faith vnl elle you play the honefl: Troyan, tnepe 
Wench is caft away : (he’s quicke, the child brags m her e 
already :tis yours. 

Brag. Doff thou infamonize me among P otent ates . 

Thou (halt die. , • 

Clow. Then (hall Hcftor be whipt tot Iaquenettatottu 
quicke by him, and hang’d for Pompey % that is dead by 
j Dum. Molt rare Pomp eg'. 

Boy . Renowned Pompey, ^ 

Ber. Greater then great, great, great, great, Pompey ; Towp-J 
the huge. . " ' 7 ’ ^ 
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J^P^isTouS'more Atees more Atee s iliac them, 

orflirrethetnon. 

Bum. Heftor will challenge him. , ... r 

Ber. I,if a’haue no more mans blood in’s belly ,then will fup 

3 Bra*. By the Ncrth.pole I do challenge thee. 

nC\ wdl not fight with a pole like a Nortnern man; 11c 
flafli , lie doc it by the (word : 1 pray you let me borrow my 

Arraesagame. 

Bum. Roome for the incenfcd Worthies, 

Clo. lie doe it in ray (hire. 

Bum. Moll refolute pompey. ... „ 

Pag. Mailer, let roe take you a butcen hoole lower : DO you 
not fee Pompey is vnealing for the combat : what roeane you ? 
you will lofe your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers pardon me, I will not com • 
bat in my (hire. 

Bn. You may not denieit, Pompey hath made the challenge.. 
Brag. Sweet bloods, I both may, and will. 

Ber. What reafon haue you for’c ? 

Brag. The naked truth of it is, I haue no fliirt. 

I go woolwaidfor penance. 

Boy. True,andic was inioyucd him in Romeiox want of Lin- 
nen : finee when, lie befworne he wore none, but a difhclouc of 
Iayuenettas, and that he weares next his heart for a fauour. 

Enter a Mejft tngeryjfylo wafer Marcade. 

Mar . GodfaueyouMadaaie, 

ffu. Welcome UKarcade , but that thou interrupted our 
merriment. 

Marc. I am forrie Madam, for the nevves I bring is heauy -> 
in my tongue. The Kmg your father. 

Dead for my life. 

Mar. Euen fo ; My calc is told#. / 

Ber. Worthies away, the Scencbegins to cloud. 

Brag. F or mine owne part,I breath free breath: I haue fecne 
the day of wrong, through the little hole of diferetion, and H 
will right my felfe like a Souldicr. ExtintWorthtcs* 

Kin < , H$yv fare’s your JMaicftie? * 
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Qji. Boyet prepare,! will awayto night. 

Kin. Madam not fo,I doe befeech you ftay. 

C) K% Prepare I fay. I chanke you gracious Lords 
IfoVali ypur fairc endeuours and intreats: 

Out of a new fad-foule, that you vouchiafc. 

In your rich wil'dome to excufe, or hide. 

The Uberaiioppofition of our fpirits. 

If ouer- boldly we haue borne our felues, 

Jn the conuerlc of breath(your gcntlenefle 
Was guilue ofit. ) Fatewell wort hie Lord: 

A hcniy heart bearesnot a humble tongue. 

Excufe me fo, commingfo fliort of thankes# 

For my great fuite fo eafily obtain’d. 

\ ig „ 4 The extrearae parts of tune, extreamelv formes 

i All cauics to the purpole of his fpeed : 

And often at his vcrieloofe decides 

That, which long precede could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the finding curtefic of Loucs 
The holy fuite which fame it would conuincc. 

Yet fince Loues argument was fir ft on foote. 

Let not the cloud of fot row uifUeit ^ 

From w hat it purpos’d : fincc to w aile friends Jolt, . - 

Is not by muchfo wholfome, profitable. 

As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 

I vnderltand vou not, my greefes ate double. 

§£ Honeft plainc words, beft pierce the eares of gnefe 
And by thefc badges vndcrftand the King. 

For your faire fakeshaue we neglcfted «™ c ’ 

Plaid foule play with ouroathes: your bemtie Ladies 
Hath much aefor med v s , fafhioning our humor* ^ 

Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. 

And what invshathfeem’d ridiculous. 

AsLoue is full of vnbefitting ftrames, 

Allwantonasachilde skipping and Ivame 
Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the ew. 

Full of ftraying dupes, of habits, and of formes 
Vary ingin fubiefts asthe eie doth roule, 

To eucrievaricd obieff in his glance ; 



' Loues Labour s loft. 

Which partie-coated prefence of loofe loue. 

Put on by vs, if in vour heaucnly cies, 

Haue misbecomm*d our oathes and grauities, 

T lofeheauenly eyes thatlookeinto thefc faults, 
Suggefted vs to make: therefore Ladies 
OurLour bci g yours the error that Loue'faakes 
Is like wile yours, -veto our felues proue falfc, § 

By being once falle, for euet to he truc 
To thofe that make vs both, Faire Ladies you. 

And cuen that fa 1 (hood in it felfe a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe, and turnes to grace. 

Qu. We haue rcceiu'd y our X^tt grs, fu ll of Loue; 

Your Fauoursyhe AmbaffadorsofLouc. 

And in our maiden counf aile. rated them, 

At courtlhip, plca&nt,ieft, and curtefic, 

As bumbaft andas lining to the time. 

But more dcuout then thefc are our refpe&s ■ 

Haue wc not beenc, and therefore met your loues 
In their owne f alhi on, like a merriment. 

D f f . our Letters Madam, (hew’d much more then ieft. 
Lon. Sodidourlookes. 

RofA. We did not coat them fo. 

Km. Now at.the lateft minute of the houre. 

Grant vs your loues. 

A time me thinkes too fhore. 

To make a world- without-end bargaine in; 

No, no my Lord your grace is periur’d much, 
Fullofdeare guiltineffe, and therefore this : 

If for my Loue (as tbercis.no fuchcaufe) 

You will doc ought, this (hall you doc for me. 

Your oath I will not truft : but got with fpeed 
To fomcforlorne and naked Hermitage f. 

Remote from all thepleafures of the world s 
There ft.y, vntill the tyvelue CcleftiallSignes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning, 

Ifthis auib re infoci able life. 

Change not your • ff r made in heateof blood : 
Iffrotts,andfafts. hard lodging, and thin weeds . 

Nip not thegaudie bloffojncs of your Loue, 
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Lottes Labours wr 

But that itbsarc this triall, andtaft louc: 

Then at the expiration of they eare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe deferts. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now killing thine, 

I will be thine : and till that inllant fhut 
My -wofullfelfc vpin amouming houfe. 

Earning the teares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

It this thou doe denie , let our hands part. 

Neither ihtitlcd in the other* heart. 

Kin* If this, or more then this I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my hcattisin thy breft. 

Bcr . And what to me my Loue ? and what to me ? 
Rofe. -You muft be purged too, your flns arc rack d. 
You are attaint with faults and periuric: 

Therefore if you my fauour raeane to get, 

A twelue moneth (hall you fpend, and neucr reft. 

But feekethe weariebedsof people fake. 

Du. But what tome my Loue? but what to me. 

Kat. A wife? a beard, fairehcalch, and honeftie, 
With three* fold loue, I wi(h you all thefe three. 

Dn. Ofhalll fay, I thankeyou gentle wife? 

Kau Notfo my Lord, atwelucmdneth and a d3y, 
lie marke no words that fmoothfac’d wooers fay. 
Come when the King doth to my Ladie come s 
Then if l hauc much loue. He giuc y ou fome. 

Dtim. lie feme thee trueand faithfully till chen* 
Katb. Yetfwearc not leaft ye beforfworne, agen. 
Lon. What faies Maria ? 

LUari. Atthetweiuemonethsend, 

He change my blacke Gowne,for a faithful! mend. 
Lon. lie ftay with patience but the time is long. 
Mari. The liker you, few caller are fo yong. 

JBer. Studies my Lady i Mifirelfe, lookeon me. 
Behold the window of my heart , mine eye : 

What humble fuite attendsthy anfwerethcre, 
Impofe fome feruicc on me for my loue 



Rof. Oft hauc Ihe rdof you my Lord Berowne, 
Before I faw you, and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaim cs you for a man repleate with mockes, 

Full of a.mpsrifons and wounding floutes : 

Which you on all eftates will exccu te, « 

That lie within the mercy of your wit. 

To weed this Worme wood from your fruitfull braine, 
And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe, 

Without the which lam not to be won: 

You (hall thistwelmoncch ccrmefrom day to day, 
Vifitethe fpeechlelTeGcke, and dill conuerfc 
With groaning wretches: and yourtaskc (hall be. 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 

T o enforce the pained impotent to finite. 

Bcr. To moue wilde laughter in the throate of death ? 
It cannot be, it is impoflible. 

Mirth cannot moue a foulc in agony. 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choake a gibing fpirir, 
Whofc influence is begot of that loofe grace. 

Which (hallow laughing hearers giue to fooless 
A iefts profperitie lies in the earc 
Of him that heares it, neucr in the tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if fickly cares. 

Deaf: with the clamors of their o wne deare grones. 

Will heare your idle fcornes ; continue then, 

Andl will haue you, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not, throw away char Ipirit, 

And I (hall finde you emptie of that fault, 

Eight ioyfull of your reformation, 

Bcr. A tweluemonethc Well .-befall what will befall. 

He left a tweluemoncch in an Hofpitail. 

I fweet ray Lord, and fo I take my leaue. 

Kin i> No Madam, we will bring you on your way. 

Bcr. Our wooing dothnot end like an old Play a 
^cke hath not Gill : thefe-Ladicj curtefic 
Might well haucraadc. our fporc a Comedie, 

wa “‘“ '"******> «• * *n 

Scr, 7 hat’s too iongforapky. 
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'Lows Labour s Toft] 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag. Swcet.Maicftie vducbfaffi me. 

Ou . c W as that Heftor ? 

c DKm. T he worthielvnight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kiffe thy royah finger, and take leaue, 

| am a Vocalic, 1 haue vow’d to laquenetta to hold the Plough 
forherfweet louc three yeares. But moil efteemed greatnefle, 
will vou heare the Dialogue that the two Learned men haue 
compiled , in praife of the Owle ana the Cuckow? It fliould 
haue 1 follow ed in the end of our ftiew. 

Kin. Call them forth cmickcly, we will doe fo« 

Brag. Holla, aporoac by* 

Enter all* 

This fide is HiefflSi Winter . « < 

This Fer, the Spring: the one maintained by the O wkj 

Th’otherby the Cuckow. 
rv.b'pr,. TheSmi ' 

When DSfie s pied , and Violets blew , 

And CuckoW-budsol yellow hew : 

And Ladie-fmockcs all lituerwhue^ 

Doc paint the Medowes wnh dehght. 

The Cuckow then on euet y trc ^ . , 

Mockes married men, tor thus fings he, 

Cuckow,' Cuckow: O wordoffeare, „ 

VnpleaGng to a married eare. 

And merrie Larkes arc o , Dawes, 

then on euery tree . 



Thc^ckow th« on eucry tree 
Mockesmatried men 5 for thus fmgshc, 

"leuckow =O r d.Eto«, 

ynplcafingtoa married eatc. 
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. Winter. 

Whenlfides hangby the wall, 

And Dicke the Shephcard blowes his naile j 
And Tom bcares Loggcs into the hall, 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile .• 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fcwle. 
Then nightly fings the flaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-whOo 
A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth keelethe poto 

When all aloud the w inde doth blow. 

And coding drown es the Partonsiaw ; 

And birds fit brooding in chefnow. 

And Marriang noielookcs red andraw .* 
When roafted Crabs hilfe in the bowle ? 
Then nightly fings the daring Owle, 
Tu-vvhitto-who: 

A merrie noM. 

W hile greafie lone doth keele the pot. 



■Brag. The words of Mercuric, 
Are hadh after the fangs of Apollo : 
You that way ; we this way. 
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